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Spoken by Mrs. Buther. 


SOD wefball leaſe ye now T carinot ſay . | 
But Sirs, Faith here is News from Rome to day 3 


. Tet know withal, weve no ſuch Packets here, 
' As you read once a Week from Monkey Care. 


But *ftead of that Lewd Sinff (that clogs the Nation )) 


Plain Love and Honour 3, ( tho quite out of fuſhion 3 ) 


Ours is a Virgin Rome, long, long, before 
Pious Geneva Rhetorick calld her Whore + 

For be it known to their Eternal Shames, 

Thoſe Saints were alwayt good at calling” Names. 
Of Scarlet Whores let *errtheir Wills deviſe, 


| But let *emt raiſe 10 other Scarlet lies 3 


Lies that advance the Good Old Cauſe, and bring. 

Into Contempt the Prelate with the KIN G-. 

Of what will ſuch vile Brutes be now affraid, 

When Rats and Weazles graw the Lyors Beard #. 

And then in lgnoramus Holes they think, 

L ike other Vermin, to lic cloſe, and_ ſtink. 

IVhat have ze got, yeConſcientious Knaves,. | | 

With all zour Fancy'd Power, and Bully Braves? -- 

With all your ſtanding to't 3 your Zealous Furies 3 _ 

Your Lawleſs Tongues, a#4 Arbitrary rw > 

Your Burleſque Oaths, wher oe Green-R 

In Cen/cience will be Perjur'd for another ? | 

Your Plits, Cabals 3 Your Threats, Aſlociation, 

Ve ſhame, Te very Nuſance of the Nation, —- 

What have ye got but one poor Wand? Such\Fools' 

Were Knaves before. 3 to which you've added Fools. 
Now TI dare fwear, ſome of zou Wuhigſters ſay, 


Come on, now for a ſwinging d ory bf on 
But , Noble Whigs, pray br Op ties fler Je, 
Nor fright hence any of the Sham Sheriffs Party 3 


It is as harmleſs as &re came before ye, 


And writ before the times of Whig and Tory. 


For, if youl take my cenſure of the ſtory, Z 


PROLOGUE 


ibbon-Brother, 


Perſons 


The PexrsoNs. 


Romulus, King of Rowe. | 
-Hoſtilins, A Noble--Roman his Friend. iP 
"$ Purivs Tarpeins, CCommanderof a Fort in Rowe, 
Twins, General - of the Sabires. 


Cartius, A Commander-of Note in the Sabine aving. 


WOMEN. 


"Herfilia, Daughterof Tatiss, and Wife to Romulus, 
:Feliciana, *Her Siſter, young and Innocent, 
Tarpeia, Daughter of Tarpeins. 


Portia, | 
*Cloe, $ Sabine Ladies attending Herfilie, 
« Cornelia, 


Souldiers, and Attendaits, 


"The Stene' Rome. | 
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ACT. I..SCENE I: ; 
' Roinulus, Herfilia, Hoſtilius, and Attendance, 


H Y weeps Herſilia > What malicious ſor- 
row envies the world the luſter ' of thoſe. 
eyes, and draws a Cloud o're beauties rich- 
eſt treaſure? Has love appear'd injurious? : 
Do you repent the bleſſings you haye given 
| your Rownlys > And doTIfſeem to you roo, 
the hated Raviſher your ſevere Father makes me # ; 
 Herſ, Pardon my deareſt Lord, pardon thele tears, tis the ſoft 
flame of love, here at my heart, makes theſe 'warm drops;diſtil- 
It is for you! Had I lefs value formy Romnlzs, T had not known 
theſe ſorrows. Witneſs you Heavens / I wiſh I had a vpice might 
reach the ear of every Roman, every Sabine, nay through all-Italy, - 
while thus I vindicate my Romulys from any force on, me, but that 
of love. You Gods | was thisa Rape ! noit was all conſent ;; and 
allnmtual deſign. But whatis love? what's Truth >, whars Juſtice? 
whea my Flint-hearted Father calls ita Rape, and vows revenge £ 
Rom. And is this all, my Love, are theſe. the fears that cauſe the 
_ precious ſhower? If this be all, ſtay thoſe dear ſtreams, whoſe e- 
> very drop's a pearl of value ” redeem a Captive King, 1 DRnees 
tl... * 66 EIN, Bi ati 
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Rom. Ay! now I'm bleſt; now, now I Reign indeed, now at 
this omen, I ſeemy Infant-Roxe. lift- her aſpiring head above the 
Nations,” While all the Ocean and the remoteſt Iſles dance at her 
thitles, and tremble at her frowns.  O.thou brighter, Vexzs, thou. 
more *Majeftick Fo, can you ſay this tome any not transfer at the 
Ame time the whole. worlds Empire hither >» Hoſtilins | Friend !' 
why-.are you  fMent.? ſpeak my. beſt Friend, am I not truly great, 
<cattthere be greater 2. | | 
. . Hoſt. (afide) Qh toxmenting Queſtion! How ſha!lI anſwer this 
d.not diſcover a baſe unfriendly. envy 2. Away degenerate Paſ- 
fron, 115 tear. thee from.my long abuſedheart,, or tear that heart 
” Roz. What means this ſilence ? Does ill fate appear, .in all its 
*vatious forms of ſorrow to me? Here drown'd in tears, .and there 
-n flent. groans. She cannot ſurekeep long'from me, ſince ſhe has 


\mide fo near approaches. You two divide my Soul : The beſt of - ' 


ſhall moſt afflit me?- | 
"” F orgive.me, Sir, or rather pitty me, tisI'arm only wretched 
 anudit._this common Joy , ,oppreſt .with an ill timed and cauſclels 


Me SH the worthieſt Friend; .and do;yqu ſtrive whoſe grief 


Mcelanchc 


» 


, Friendilnp. | 4 


Enter Feliciana. 


Fel;, Oh Siſter, O dear Herf/i:, what will become of _ w_— 
Herſ: Why Siſter, what furprizing fright has caus'd this Queſtt- 


not to be Conquered. 


. 


[ Exenrt Rom. Hoſt, 
wn. 5 


>. - Feli, Siſter, how great a;change do! we find here from the Nil! 
 "hſe,we 'mongſt the Sabizies led, while at our Fathers: Silvan Pal. 
hace, there, frighter from-love,: and ſeldome feen of Men,-we ſpent 


Fawns, and ſeek their food from me. ' 464 FEIEM 
«Herſ. True Feliciana, thoſe were our ſofter thours. 
Fhoughtleſs in that calm ſtate we paſt thesyear, | 


ſo many, dayes in the adjoyning Groves, that all thewild Inhabi- 
tants. knew -us as part of them , the Thorſtle , Nighting ale ', and 

| little. Redbreſt, with all the other pretty feather @ Quit aour ap- | 
proach wou'd: flock about, and fill the Air witty a compieat and 
chearful conſort :.”The ſpeckled Dear woud Rarle*britg” their | | 
"lk 

| | 


And knew not what it was to. love or fear; +] - . _— 

But now | have learnt both; ſince the:'brave Romnws firſt met 

me.in thoſe. ſhades : (Ah fatal hour, yet hour I ſtill muſt Jovey**ME 

we - often .met , and full of angry tears. at, the appfoaching,, 'W . 

night asoften parted. ' You know Feliciava, how we difpairinf? 
- Ever to procure the ſevere Tatizs to approve our love, the gene- 
Tous Youth of Rowe, by my .canſent, forc'd us, and all our Train 

of Szbine. Ladies, from the great; feaſt and Sacred Rights of Con/as, 

_ Feli, IT know too much: Woud Lhad never known more then 
the harmleſs joyes of our own dwelling. Widdow'd for lofs ofme ; 

how will the Turtles grieve , which I ſo often fed , and kiſt in 

feeding 2. Were they now here, methinks, I. could inſtruft *em ro 
figh, and Coo, and mourn, with better Empheſis, then their 
own feather'd Parents in a Grove of Cypreſs.  [Weeps. 

- Herſc Alas my pretty Siſter, weep not however. If the ſweet 
 toiles of Lovers are uneaſfie to you, you may return. Command 
a. Charidt anda Convoy when you pleaſe 3 why ſhoud 1 force my. 
VLilter to: pertake my troubles. 

Felj, Sure*Herſilia cannot have ſo mean a thought of me, to 

think Pde leave her, no Ile die here: Yet wear you not my Siſter, 

T coud not go from Rox. 1 know not what itis, but ſomething 

here, about my heart , afflits me, -and often pants, and heaves, 

and almoſt ſtops my breath; and will not- ſuffer me ſo much as 

. wiſh:tobe again amongſt the Sabipes and my once loved pleaſure: 

Of late I raves weep and ſigh when private,yet know not why : 

T ſeck to. be alone, hate Company, yet know not well the cauſe 
of this unealie humour. 

Her/. Why theſe are all the innocent fignsof ſtifled Love. 

Feli. ( ſighing ) Indeed it may be ſo: Hadit been any thing but 

that, might perhaps have known the cauſe, and ſoughta cure; but 
- | love's. 
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love's ſogreataſiranger,bcan't ; :So-much as gueſs at his proce 

\_ fer. How long have you been thus ? | | _r 

. Fel. Erre ſince the willing force thatbrought us hither.- 'I need 

; not tell you (for you well remember) how at thoſe publick Shews 

| here we weretaken, Priſoners of Love, when at the ſignal given 

Your Rom tins (eiz'd you, and every Roman youth, that Lady whom 

his choice or chance preſented: Hoſtile for my quality,no doubt, as 

| being your Siſter, not for my perſon, made me his care, and enter- 

'Y tained mecthemiwith ſo much gallantry,and ſuch obliging kindneſs, 

that I have never ſince had any eaſe but when I ſcehim, yet I had rag 
$ therdie than he ſhould know it. F 

+ Her; Fear not dying my Felciana, I know Hoſtilizs, by his ſilent 

&.& £Gghs, melts with loves kin x *, 


o £403 cindly flames as much as you. '; | 
WES. That, that's mytorment--- : for ſilly asI am, I ſee he loves, 
W--but ſee withal, Pm not the Objedt. Since that dear time of our firſt, 
 F (Mcounter , he never treated me with one kind word ; But where; 
FF foever I'm preſent, he looks another way, and ſighs,and never ſpeaks 
to me. | 7 beers 1d AH 

Herſ. Pretty Feliciana weep no more 3 but truſt your Cares to 
me, I will find out a Cure, for this ſweet innocent Paſſion. Mean 
time, let's ſcek my Roxlus : I have not patience to endure his ab= 
ſence : I know his friend . is with him too :. Come Siſter, you ſhall 
ſee Hoſtalinvs. Ss | P of h 
Fel. © hold, I dare not Siſter : Since I have told. you all my 
weakneſs for Hoſtilizs, I am aſhamed to let you ſee me ſee him, 

Her// Away you fooliſh Innocent, remove 


Such idle ſcruples, or ne're thrivein.Love.. [Exeunt. 
ACT.L SCENE IL. | 

F Enter Romulus, Hoſlilius, Spurius Tarpeius. 

Rowe, HE Weſtern Gate that fronts the Enemy, with the 


adjoyning Fort, Tarpeizs, I commit. to your experi- 

- .. - .& enc'd Loyalky andConduft. | 
Sp. Tay, It is an honour Sir, which when T giveyou cauſe to wiſh. 
undone, take off my head. 
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PG Row, Hoſtilins, to you belongs all the Cotntnatid-I have thy ſelf in 


.my own City. |  2Rf23 1's 5 
Hoft3]. Why ſhou'd. you beſo prodigal of favours ! Why ſhowd 
you laviſh thus; my belt of friends, what Heaven and'your ownme- 
rits have conſpired to make you only worthy of! On-me, on me 
too : One that can taſte no happitjeſs;one whole __- loſt 
all eeliſh of a bleſſing; ohne. both to-be-a wretch, a cutfi unhappy. 
Aretch /: 7-07 EIT CH08 aatk Pet The ages 
Rom. This is extravapancy, ſure ftiend'you are notwall. 
#Hoſt. My torigue too mich betrays the, woud I coud ſpit it out 
muſt confeſs, great Sir, my mind'6df late is muchdifterpered : 
-ofren makes my lanpaabe'ont-of vrdes” eb a cauſleſs tran. __ 
fiant Cloud, I kn6w, and {96n wilt over. Tbeg yon take no notice Þ | 
of it. Lam too Rnfible' of ny own imperietion, and am aſhamed} 
to have it known to others. IN, #2 
Ro. 'Tis reaſon nobly vrged, Tim filent—but ſee Herftlia,s 7 


= [ 
| ————————e— 


Ezter Herfilia, Feliciana, Tarpeia, &c. 


Rym. Be faferty Love as' your own wiſhean fancy *- Nor let the 
pretty Feliciinu fear, ſince Rome is now fo guarded, that the Sabres 
may 4s well hope to ftormtheCloud as prevail here: No arms but 
thoſe of friendſhip can paſs theſe Walls. | 6 gs 

- Her. I'think, my Lord your cafe will raife an Army everi of Wo- 
men. Tarpeia talles 6 bravely here, and in ſuch Martial Language, 
that were we all like her we alone wereſufficient, not only to defend 
our ſaves, but toſubdue all the adjacent Enemies of Roe. 

Rome. Your Conqueſt, ſweet Herſilia, have been already greater : 
And for the fair Tarpeialince the-appears ſo brave, ſhe too ſhall have 
a ſhare in our Command— Tarpezss, let your Daughter a& as Leiute- 
nant in your abſence : :This is the Ladies War, and why ſhould then 
that Sex be bar'd to ſhare the honours of it? 


Enter a Souldier. 


_ Sol. Sabinnus Cuttins Sir, fent from the Enemy, attends Without. 
Fel. Now Siſter ſhould this War,ſcarceyerbeprit, endiin a treaty ? 
Herſ. ASTiraSubine byny Birth, I-Wifh a Peace witf honour, 
baſh am more a Roman by my inclination. than to defire it 
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Cur. Tatizs the juft, to the great Rovnlns, hath ſent theſe terms 
of Peace iey on 19721 1G 3764127 3} 216: 10 T | 
Hoſt, He ſpeaks.as f we were already Conquered! - 

| Rom; Suffer him, gaod Heſtzlins: '+— GoanbSir- ' 47 

Car. He fayes the Sabixes never yet loved war meerly for the 
inhbumane aq, of Kling, Tis your: own ſelves then that deſtroy 
your ſelves, if you refule- him; Juſticez- he offers therefore, &re-yet 
the Sword: has þeen unkind to; Rizar: Mothers, 'e&'te widdowed 
Matrong, with hands up heav'd to Heaven, name:you;:and curſe the. 


"Y uſe that rob'd them of their Husbands , e're Orphan Babes, like 
-F Callow Birds , the old one killed abroad, dye mourning'for their” 


od 3 *ere theſe and thoiffand work: events? of. :war arrive, he of-- 

/ to withdraw his arms, if you reſtore Herfiia' and the'othsr. 
# ", [* AT 3440) Yo £13979 con eiftr HY 
Hoſt. Reſtore Herfilia? - Sets LIES 

Cur, Who *gainſt the Law of Nations, *gainſt all the rights of 
Civil life,” you firſt. invited -to your publick . Entertainments, and 


| then from thence ſo fouly:raviſht; -- Qur: General farther (ayes, if- 


after this your merits-can prevail with -their- reſpeftive Parents, 
togain*em for your Wives, - you ſhall have liberty to uſe ſuchformal : 
ry in your addreſs, as peace and Love , not brutal force al- 
ow ' of. 7, 

- Roz, Tell the moſt Noble Tatizs, he is now our Father-in-law, . 
and we as ſuch ſhall treat him 3 how ere his, paſſion bids him a&- 
with us. Herſitia's not aſhamed to call her Rowntus Husband ; and : 
can her Romulus fear to call her Wife, and as ſuch keep her here? - 


_ No, ſhou'd he bring a 'greater force than that which made the ten - 


- 
- + x1 
"**- 


200 Charge Mme.- with, and call Aa 'Rape, Herfihia*s ſelf, whole | every > 


Fears Seige at Troy , here flie ſhoud live and Reign, ſecure, and - 
better guarded then their Pal/agivem : And for the' other Ladies, - 
( in all but thirty, and moſt Attendants to Herfl;a.) they have all 
found by their own free -Ele&ion, Husbands or humble Lovers of - 
the-beſt: of Roxve : I cannot force the property of others, nor can - 
I in..civility bid -'em remove, where their own choice and love 
has made *em ſettle 3, beſides itt were impertinent i and ' baſe for-us to + 
quitghy lave which.they- themſelves have given, and make anew”: 
ourt Ore again to. their old Parents; as for the foul a& which : 


le's a ſacred truth, . can-purge 'that. ſcandal... | 
ga 
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no force but a confederateplot *twixt my lov'd-Lord and me.I knew 
too well how little kind my Father was to all the Romers, how vile- 


ly he has ſpoke of their original, and the Alum, with reaſon ' 


therefore my Lord and I deſpair'd of his aſſent, and us'd this means 
to Crown our loves: Are: your demands then juſt or Honourable 
that ſeek tomake'a Husbarid quit his Wife ? | # AND WA 
Hoſt. Reſtore Herfilia > Did he not fay e're while reſtore Her. 
fila? No, I will firſt my ſelf fight your whole Army , take all 
the wounds ten. thouſand ſwords can” give 'me, challenge eyery 
weapon in- all your:\Camp"todo its © here, Cut, Gaſh, and 
mangle every part aboutme;til-there's not left one place to make a 
wound on, and at laſt drowr in a'Sea of my own blood, e're you 


ſhall have Herfilia. 


Feli. (aſide) - Sure) he miſtakes the maine, he ſhoud have faid - 


Feliciana; my: love:'woud have it fo. How happy had T been, if 
this concern, this high exceſs of favour had appeared for me, but 
now how wretched ; O I ſhall faint, conduct me, fiveet Corzelia, to 
my Chamber. © | (Exit. 
Roz. Your friendſhip, dear Heſtilizz, carries you beyond your 
temper 3 -my. cauſe too far. tranſports you. | | 
xr. If theſe- be your'relolves, Thave command to tell you, War 
mult; force the right which you deny' us. 
Rowe. If wemult fight, where we had rather Love, and uſe thoſe 
arms to kill which thould embrace, know Curtins we are ready 
either way : Nor let your Sabizes think to find our courage lels 
than our loveſucceſsful. We know*the way to make your Men 
as well as Women Captivee. . Tarpeius ſee him ſafe without the walls; 
Farewel Sir. | 
Hoft. Since you demand to have Herſlia back, I am no Man of 
words,l cannot argye whether the thing be juſt which you demand, 
. "but if, you are brave meet me inthe- next skirmiſh, and then like 
Men and Soulders we'l diſpute it. - This if you dare. - 
Car. Tſmile at [theſe laſt words; Idaredo more than dare ſpeak, 
Tama Coward in my boaſting.I long to meet you, Sir, till then I am 
your Servant. '» '.. V5 [Exit Cur. and Tarpeius. 
Tarp.. Gallantly anſwered; and with temper 3-me- =, | 
thinks I love himfor'r, I wiſh Iwere'a Sabine Maid, Afede, : 
+ NOA | vhs 


.or hea Romayn, 


_ Row. Come my Herſplia, while we have you,” we cannot doubt : 
' the fate of Rexe.z .Fortunetand Victory mult ad for us, m_ FO: 


Herſ. Yes ; Heaven and T'canWitnefs, fo can Feliciana, that *twas 


» 
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By you, a ſtronger power and arore afliſtance brings 

To our Triumphant cauſe, than all the aid, 

T juſtly may expect from Mars my Father. 

Then how ſucceſsleſsmuſt the Sabres prove | ; 

Oppobog both the Gods of War, and Love. [ Ex. al/ but Hoſtilius, 
Hoſt. But more ſuccefslefs I, who fight againſt 

Two ſuch almighty paſſions as Love and Friendſhip : 

Ye Gods ! What have I done to merit ſucha torment ? 

While theſe two Heavenly flames [ſtrive in my breaſt, 

'Tis-hell to me: Pm damii*din the conteſt. 

But why ſhou'd I look on, asunconcerr'd 


ha 


_ While Civil War within me rends me peice-meal; 


No, I will be a Monarch o're my ſelf, FY 
And cruſh. theRebels. Away thou ſoft ſeducer Love, 


Tyrant and Traytor 3 I ama Romar, 


And will keep my Friendſhip facred. 

Who can offend in thought,ſo ſweet a Friend | 
Asisthe MightyRommlus 2 How blind is real kindneſs, 
He cou'd not ſee my Paſſion for Herflia, 

When my love raved but thought it his concerys 


-O innocent obliging Goodneſs! I wiſh 


The Sword of Cartixs , when we ſhall meet, 

May find a way to revenge Romnlus, - 

And peircing this offending boſome., end 
Thoſe thoughts that dared to injure ſuch a friend. [ Exit, 


ACT. IL Scena Prima, 
A Field before the Walls of Rome. Drums and Trumpets. 


Enter Curtius and other Sabines. 


Cur. || Would not have this skirmiſh , grow into a Battle, 
Ho, Lauſus, 
Bid thoſe Ratiliar ſuccours halt till further Orders. 
r. Sab, The Romans, Sir, draw from their works apace; 
Cur, No matter, I know they are too brave 


To uſetheir odds, mp 
$. Oare you come Sir, - 


- 


to . Rbmnlus;or the 
Enter Hoſtilius '@wd. atber! Romans. ' | 
_ Hoſt. (To his party.) Shand: hve 3. approach no: nearer... 
As you reſpett your. lves.' 7 | 
Cur. (To his) Withdraw: to. the fame diftance.,, 
And feave me ſingle to-myr:Generoqus; Enemy. 


| Cartias, lice youare Noble and dara be: brave: 3 ] 
I ought in Juſtice then;to ask: your: Pardon, ; 
That I ere queſtioned it: 'they were ras words, 
AndlI repent em. 


Car. Spare your Apolagies: Fink: try what truth. | 

Is in the appearance. If I rndeed:have Courage, | 

You may have cauſe enough ,. Str, toxepent, 

But if you find me fhrink chaftize me forit.. | 

Dy pr ran wry emp Dh nds 
e beſt of Men, ſweet Þ 7 & [-Lhey frabt, 
Car.. Sure Hoſtilins, you but dally, and hardly. think me 

Such an Encmy as may deſerve yaur utmoſt force, 

Know thenif you are Rannlzs: Champion, 

Tam his ſecret Rival. I: love. Herfza, 

Tho ſhe her ſclf yet never knew-it,. 

And with ſo ſtrong a Paſon,, _ | 

That were not Tatizs for this: war: ; | ſhould he 

Forget his Daughter , yet myſelf 

Would raiſe an Army to redeers my Miſtreſs, 

This ſure willmake you fight in earneſt, | 

+ Hyft. Unhappily'difcovered! O, Lam wounded. 

Inthe moſt tendcr part about me 3 thou haſt 

That whichl late deſign'd my dear Friends quarrel 

I now my own-4-my boaſted: Friendſhip, ſpight 

Of all my reaſon, baſely. yeilds to - love, 

The near exringwithed flame-rages again, 

Now I: have found a Rival. Hold Curtizs 3. 


| Let me reward your fecret, witty another, 


That's yet unknown to all'the world ; 

I love Herflia, (I with Fcou'd not ay )* 

Equal to Romwlus 3 and 'if my flame _ 

So hardly yeilds to-what I awe to-him,, 

The Good, the Great ,' the God-born Rownkec,. 

How can I hearthy. Claims Have atthy heart. _ 
Car. Guard well thy own, Hoſtilivs, my-heart can know * 

Na. wounds 5. but. what. Herſlia gave, |[_ Fight, both Wonnded.. 


x *- «6 


Sabine Har... ** 


Cur. How juſt and how invincible fo e're, 

You think your caule, I ſee! 'twill ndt prate& you: 

You are not invulnerable. You can bleed, 

As well as I. 4 | 
Hoſt. It is my glory , Curtins! 

1never loved my blood till nowgthat it appears 

So ready tobe ſpent in her dear cauſe 

For whom I haveit. Flow, flow. for ever 

You immortal Fountains;, the ſtreams you ſee, O Sabine, 

Are not the Ebbs of life but ſprings of love... - | 
Car. That ſhall be thus. determined : ------ [ Fight. 
1. $«b. Should we ſtand here and ſee the noble Cartins 

Fight to death? & | 
2, Sab. It 1s not reaſon, His life's notall his own. but partly ours. 
I. Romgſgfee, yonder Sabizes move toafliſt, their Leader : 

We muſt not & the brave Hoftlivs fall oppreſt by number. 

[ The Soldiers drawto their Principals, and all engage. 
Exter Romulus. 
Row. My Friend engaged and wounded ; it was a lucky 

Chance that brought me to'this gnome 

' He e-2gages; the Sabines beater: off. 
Hoſ?, 111 timed affiſtance !had not he appear'd 

Either 1 might have kill'd or dyed; 

. Fortune I cannot thank thee for this kindneſs. [Aſode. 
Rome. Still brave and ſtill in. noble. danger , why | 

Are you ſo covetous of Honour, Friend, 

As thus to ſteal it from your Romulus, | 

And not acquaint me with the envy*d purchaſe? 

Why that emphatick ſigh? I know 'tisnot your wounds,! 

Hoſt. A wound how deepſcever, was never worth it. 

But theſe are ſlight. 

Rom. Slight as they are, Ile urge the cauſeno further 

Till I have ſeen *em dreſt, =—— | 
Hoſt. I'de rather make *em wider:z why do we not 

Purſue the Enemy ? Let-me but once again 

Engage with Czrtizs, and I will never ask 

Another favour, 

Rowe. You ſhall not go —— [Holds him. 

I never usd my power upon tay friend till now - | 

Indeed you ſhall not go. : 

' Hoſt. Underhow greivous a: reſtraint -am I, 
Who can with pleaſure neither live nor dye?  [Exenn. 
" "ER. | 2 \o 


i Romoſis} #ruh6 
SCENE II. The Pallace. 


Exter Tarpeia, Portia. 


Port. Hat a ſad ſight Tarpeia have we had : | 
Wea: :onder Tarrace 2 The memory (till afflis me, 
Methinks it is a moſt undeeent thing, 
To ſte brave' men, whom nature fure ordain'd 
For better ends, and more to her advantage, 
Like Tygers fight and wory one' another. - 
Tarp, You tremble Fortia, that which chills your blood 
Has heated mine to noble Emulation, | 
Had I been man Thad not ſtosd with you, 
Idle ſpeator of the brave engagement _ NR 
But run among 'em, wild, to the thickeſt ation. By 
.. Port, Sure you but j<{t, can any woman have 
Thoughts ſo extravagant : | | 
Tarp. Nature:as: wrong*d me when ſhe made me Woman : 
Or elſe when | was form'd; ſhe heedleſs- and haſttly, - ©  -/ 
Snatch't the next Soul for me, and left my Sex ImperteR, 
Port. Loveis our Province, Women know no Wars, 
But of the paſſions: Hope, Fear, foft deſires, 
£drrows and ſuddain- joys, makeaWour Battels. 
Happy are you Tarpeia, \ince your heart, 
Thus arm'd, ſeems proof againſt that paſſion 
Which kills, and even damns fo many of us. 
Tarp. Wou'd it were fo, my Porita, as'you fancy. --- 
But waveing this, I prithee tell me freely, | 
Which you-eſteem the moſt deſcrving Men, 
Our' Remars or vour Salines £ = 
Port. Ay this I like -indeed,. Fde rather talk 
Of gallant Men, than ſee 'em fight and kill, —— 
By Juno, then Tarpeia, Tefteer | 
Your Roman Meen ; it ſpeaks a Soul more'great,, 
A finer thape, a face more pleas'd, 'a look wh 
More amorous than. ours. 


# 


by . 


.\Jarp; Come, this is all but Complement tome. 87 
Methinis your Sabires: much! exeet our Men, 7 4 027-7 
Solid, Majeſtical, of ſurha look Cf 2077 11901 108 Donal 
As ſpeaks '<m rruly juft, and! even: tempered OE 43M Ls A; __ | 


More noble than. to givea wrong, but when 4 + / {ts 06 


- 


5 


_ Sabine H# 


Received, d Tequitinge 92002097 7791 5.1 mo WM 
EY Aa Calle So revengeful.- W936 Io Jum) 
O did you know how tri they:guard their Womes, | 4 
Seldome or never ſeen abroad, j at. 1K. ; 01667 6s 
A Sacrifice or publick Rites.:to: Heaven | T ww 923.4 A 
Thus Tatis kept his Daughters, a; Man 0 ut 104 
He knows no mercy. --— / i fe j it f 
Tarp. ---- But what of Cxrtizs; ockehind - 12 1 
"Porti"You have named the only he of atoar Nation,” Lvl 
Thats like a Man indeed, fach as Vde' have him #15; 6 * - 
Young, Courtly, Brave, well made, .and Noble born, | 
Mighty obliging, and of is mighty Courage. 
Parp. She reads my cloſer thoughts, before he ſpake 
My Soul had fram'd this Character of, Curtins. [. aſide; 
Port, But for that one we have'a wortd of others, 
Who though indu'd with vertue ,upop vertue, 
Are yet of {ch a ſullen gravity, 
And ſo moroſcly wiſe you'd think. *em out | 
Of tumour with'the world, yet-more contented / Ez 
| | Ina finill Houſe arid Garden, thin Kingsin Courts | # 
Tarp. But Curtins 7 © » 0 cal 36% 
Port. Seems more a Romy, thiani'a Sabine OY pA UTE 
Scorns the low thoughts of dal Ptvloſophy 5- L 
And ſince the Gods gave him a Princes Souty/- 
He overlooks the fie of &Plebezaw,--<> 21 10 
Rome, Rome muſt Rule the Worldvivtan't be otherwiſe, 
Since ſhe alone can ſhew a thouſand. ach" 3 CI MPHDD 8 law : : 
I fancy Romulus. 
Tarp. More, more, of Curtins T TR to ;hear they thay >, 
You paintſo prittily'-the Mati:your favorr} 11 107 Dag 
Port. I favour him , Taip6i42i-alas that ticeds' now's" EY 


— 


He little values any of our favours? / 35147 70N [ity brim yon Y 0 
For he had never 'avy Miſtreſs yets: 7-05 170910 17 I 1 
CAt leaſt, that we cat gueſs) that' $'his chief faulty? 4 vim a7: 
Tarp.. 1 ike this beſt of allz'P have no Rival. . '  Fuſide. 
JOU J1ED: JON F25NT JON) BAT: 
"Petite Cornelia, Singing, oo Lf boot 


: Ofc jour eath, ſe your Youth anil- baypy bourr, 
while they: remains 


Cheerfully, Ch eerfi th, while i they. are ours; 4 1 
11 1 26 bleſſmgs rtertain,. - br 2 i +» Y; 
, oo time once Je can ne're. be. ann ag. Uo £47 © 


IS: Tom tes, or ithe. 
"Tarp. See Portia, ſee, how unconcerv'd. ſhe ſeems, 
-Careleſs of fate while theralarms of "war, 
Or feircer love, :diſqnietall:her Sox: 
-Have you no heart Corzelia@:; 11: ic 
Cor. Not to admit - — fear,- Tape: 
The Boy-God never:dard row reaſt's 
AndifP b me arm'd againſt dar gooey our" 
I fear a Souldier, ---- P6riie'the Quicen asks'for you 
Port, Then'wemuftipart :-Farewel: Tarpera, YG Port: Cor. 
Tarp. Farewell 5” farewel' Gontlze, dv" happy -Girl, 
In her own Chittdiſh:ingocence-ſecure3n! ro, 17 
She never dreams the ———_ which tendiife. . | [:Bxit- 


SCENE. T1. 
"Romulus, Hoſtilius. 


Rom. H O W long, Hoſtilaxs, .muſt1 ſue in vain, 
Toaknow the.canſe-why. Lam thus afflicted, 
That is, why you are thus afflifted ? Cau'd TE. 
Have kept a ſecret-from Fu Friend ſo. 
Cou'dT have let him beg way for that 
Which ſhould be his ion: much as asking 2 
(For every Friend, or is, or. ought'toibe ©. 
A confident), nar fhou'd I care t0iknow it, 
But only in deſign to caſeiy0ur -lorrow 5 
Had you a ſecret cauſe of joy, I ſhou'd 
Not thtn..have' - mpomuned'you for it. 
Why ſtand you thus, files, Low = and ſenſeleſs, 
As you wouid day, theannat:;anfwer. what.” 
You 1m UTge, and will not what you as? +: 
Hoſt. O worthyeſt of Mankind! O-Pyince. toogood 
To be my Friend 1 Iyau'd.not have you leve , 
Butwpitty me, and Jet-we Gill-be;Glent, - 
Rom. 1cannot, muſt not, dare _ ſuffer it, 
Good Hoſtilius. ---= 7% 
Hoſt. Then youll mor ipirty: "me, 
Ice 1 muſt appear foul and: unworthy 
In denying, or ſtill maze feuliaad more. 


Unworthy in Confeſſing oodneſs/ 
When you ſhall ſce.my: ay att Fa 


of | 


* Babine'#Pr: 

Of all its filent verviſh, when you' have ſtript: 
Off the diſguife,. you't find ſb-baſean objet, 
So poorand ſo degenerate'a Rowan. 
And ſuch a Monſter of abufed Friendfhip, | 
You'l ſtart at the difeovery; andcurfe me for it, | 

Rom. Who but Hoſtitinr, durſt have ſaid: this of Hoſtilins 2 
Or doyou aime th* unworthy Charadter, | | 
At ſome le(s-dear and lets ing Roman? 

Hoſt. I do not know another Rowan that deferves it. 
NosSir, tis I : I am the unworthy owner. 

Row. Come alt this is falfe, and feign'd to put me off:. 
I ſee through your pretences, it will-ngt.do . 
Hoſtzlinsz and I muſt know your diſcontent: | 
Hoſt. Suppoſe then SS: 
(For ſucha Crime, from, one dblig'd like me 
Ought not to be difcover'd but by fappoſition ) 
Suppoſe 1 had'agreed with Tatins, - 
To givethe City up, betray the Army,. 
And make my Friend his Priſoner ——. = 

_ I could forgive it. NS ed Us Rao phiaan 

oft. Suppoſe I had. defigned, prompted by my. Ambition,,., 

To Ul my "Friend baſcly” and Leven, hiaulby of FR” 
Uſurp his Crown, afd make my If the head of Rome —— 

Row. Tis all impoſfible, butſtillF ſhould forgive it.. 


Hoſt. Higher yet : Suppoſe I love Herfitia, 
Your, your Herſilia ; love her to enjoy-her, 
For that dear end , ſyppoſe Ide be a Traytor, 
A Devil ; repine and. covet thole fiyeer joyes, _ _ 
Which only you can! merit, envy all ' i 
The Heaven which you poflefs in her embraces, 
How ſay you now ? Now am not-I a Villian? w_ 
Rom. No, but afoul defembler of a foul, falſe feandal,,_ - 
Do not I know Hoſtiius 7 Pe fure he'cannot }.. as 
Fhink a Crime like theſe 3. I know he catnot, . 
Since my Remns dyed, | 
I never had ſo near a Friend'; Rewns.and I, 
Were notſuch Twins in blood, .as we' two in 
Afetion. © Are not we /Ereas and Achates >* 
Hoſt. Tis true, I know you. are God born like him, , 
As good, as great a friend as he; youare. 
The more Divine eas :., Butwhere is now.,, 


_ Eaithful. Achates.?. O Tam. not worthy. 


Romnhus,- or. ot 


Et confeſs all that...F, aid: Was MG. 


* #3» WS > 


You love Herflta tlia as you. ought 5 


Row. A Friend, whocan confeſs ofnin _— 
And, like you, hate” em, 'Ere they. gr WY actions 
Pleading againſt himſelf, with fo muc Riggur,,, : 
Is ſtill a friend. Our Ns ns - ds 
Are not at our Ele&ion 3 but he, Sr can _ | 
Like you. govern his rebel thought by the - 
S:ri&t rules of Juſtice and true reaſon, ET "9 | 
Ought to be loy'd, and honoured. as a King, . 

Be reconciled Hoſtilius to your. ſelf, 
For you are ſtill asdear to meas ever - 
Heſs s Honour and Herfilia's Vertue, 
Admit no Jealous ſcruples, 

Hoft. Is this your Sentence -on Herſtlit s Lover! . 
Do you thus treat a Rival? unheard of friendſhip! - | 
Mark then what I decree with' better Juſtice, 

For my own Penance.. Since you now have known | 
How falſe my paſlions My how ſtrong that love 
That ought not to be nam'd , to iro you on lupien ? 
Ile leave your Rome, for yoluntary: Exile, | 4 
And never ſee again my Roxmlns, nor his Herſlia. 

Rom. Muſt 1 be puniſht then , | becauſe you ſay 
You have offended 3 muſt 1 loſe ſo dear. 

A Friend, becauſe that Friend thinks he has wronged me 
Wewill not part, Fle loſe an, eye before | 
Hoſtilms ; no, 1 will hazard all the ills | 

His love can do me. 

Hoſt. Will you out-rival. me in Honour, 100?.. 


_ 


> ©... , Sabine-War. 


Will you not let me have 'that Miſtreſs free >* 


O, you are.cquel3 i—. ri +... 

F you were kind you would not keep me here, 

Ever in ſight of Heaven, yet in a ſtate 

Of ſach Damnation , { cannot hope 

( Nor ought 1) to enjoy it. - | 
Rom. Ile woe Herſlia to ſmile upon you 5 

I know ſhe will for my ſake, — 7 | 
Hoſt. 1dare not truſt my ſelf before her ſmiles, 

They will unhinge my vertue, beſides 

A ſmile, tho much above. my merit , yet to 

A love like mine, gives little ſatisfaction, — 

And yet ſhe ought not to give more,, — and yet, — 


, 


Olam wild, the more 7 think of this - 6 


The more {ain confounded. ., Thus low I beg 
You'd let me leave you. By all the tyes . 


_ Of friendſhip ; by all the loye you owe 


Herſilia, allow my abſence; for only that _ 
Can cure my phrenzy - - 

Rozs.' To beg with ſuch concern is to command, 
Where the requeſt 1s to a love like mine. 
If you will go Hoſtilvs, you have your liberty z 
But let this dear embrace, and. this, convince you, 


- That when we ſeparate, youcarry with you 


The better halfof your lov'd Romulus. 2 
Hot. Witneſs, ſweet Heayens,with what conſtraint [1 

No cauſe but one cou'd make fo ſad divorce. 

Tohbe a Friend, 1leave my Friend for ever. 

Ile now to unfrequented Woods, and ſeek 


' To loſe Mankind ; for after Romulys, 


. Had henot loved amiſs, his love were leſs, - 
___ n 


Who wou'd. know other Men? and who wou'd ſee 
A Woman that hath once known Herſilia ? 
Farewel thou God of Friendſhip ; once more Fa 
I go imperfe& , You keep back my heart - | 
With ſuch a groan the Soul and body part. 
Rome. He's gone. = 4 
O facred power of Love! was e're affetion 
Like this of his.? to quit his Miſtreſs, for his, Friend, 
Nay more, to quit bath Friend and Miſtreſs rather 
Than injureme 2 O truly Noble Romar ! 
Who can his paſſion in due terms expreſs ? ' 


17 


[ Kneels, 


cave him ! - 


rewel. [ Embrace. 


[ Exits 


W Romulus, or the | 


| Enter Herſilia and Feliciana, Attendants.” 


Felj. Why did you bring mehitherSiſter? Here's no Hoſtiljus, 
Her/. Wou'd you have dyed in ſilence !-Show'd Tet you - 
Weep by your ſelf, till I had. loſt my Siſter, 
And ina Fountain full of Maiden tears 
Found all the poor remains of my Felictana. 
You muſt not grieve ſo much, indeed you ſhall not : 
Do not [ſtand engaged to make you happy ? 
Feli. Softly, for Rains fake : Your Lover'sthere, 
1 would not he ſhowd hear you for the world. 
Row. My dear Herflia 7O ny only comfort, 
Thave a Pitious tale to tell my Love, 
Boſizlizs my beſt friend, - is now my Rival.” | 
Her/: Hoſtilizs 2 ; ; a7: 
Rom. Yet ſo admir'd a Friend he ſtill remains, 
That to fecure my love, andeaſe his own, 
He hath forſaken Rome, and given himſelf” 
To a perpetual 'Exite. — K 
Feli. ( aſide) Heart hold a little : Life donot yet forſake me 3 
The other killing word, and then farewel; 
Rom. Ve borrow a few minutes of my Love © L390 
Toview the works, atid giveabroad new orders, VO 
And thenyou ſhall have all the Fondrous ſtory. © © © [Ext 
"Her, Felitiana ! Siſter ! do but here me , ER | 
O ſhe faints —— | Aha 
[Feticiaha fairts back into one of ber Womens Armee. 
Cornelia, Portia, Clos, © ; | ; Sdooiek 
Give all you help here quickly : O ſhe's gone! 
| The fatal news was too too rough, her car. | 
Too tenderto endure it - Bend, Bend her forward ; 
'Give her more air + kind Heavens ſhe comes again. - 
, Fei, Otoounkind, O cruel Romulws, © 4 
Was tt not death enough for'him torell me 
Hiſtilivs loves my Siſter are ED 
But he muſt kill me o'reagam and ſay, © 
He's gone for ever 2? Why do you thus torment mes - 
Why do you fhew fne .Roxee again, andnot ' 
Hoftilins 1 it ? ButT will follow him. 
If kebe'yer in this vexatious world, 


1k find my Love, orloſe my '{elt ſearching, - - HIS: 


. . 4 


jt 


| $. - The good old Prince againſt his Daughters Lovery 


Sabine War. 


If to the world below he be retir'd, 
I ſhall be there almoſt as ſoonas he ; 
The way is eafie thither, andI can't miſs it. 
Herſ. Condu&t her gently.to repoſe Cornelia. 
What aſurprizing turn was this? Poor Siſter ? 


| I haveengaged beyond performance for her. 


Ye Gods, that favour innocence, be kind ; | 
Keep her wits ſafe, and cure her troubled mind. [ Exenm. 


ao rd F b——_— EEE” 


ACT IIL SCEMETL 


Scene, the Sabine Camp. 


Erter Tarpeia i= Mans Apparel. 


 Tarp. Orgive me. Maiden ſhame, that in this Habit 


I ſeek to eaſea Paſſion, for whoſe ſake 
| The Gods have taken, more undecent formes. 
_Yet ſtill T am reſolv'd to keep my Honour 


Safe and entire, I would but ſee him once : 


Again, arid then farewell the thought for ever. 
Enter a Centry. | 


Cent. Stand and reveal your ſelf; who are you there? 
From whence, and whither going? 

Tarp. I come from Rowe, my buſineſs to Lord Cyrtins.. 
If you can bring me Soldier to his preſence, 
Take this and this for expedition, 

Cent. Gold asI live; ifthat be all, Sir, follow me, FExenm. 


®* 


' Emer Curtius. 


| Car. Hard fate of Lovers! The wounds that I receiv'd 


| From that Heoſtilins, farleſs afflit: me 


Than to diſcover that heis my Rival ; 
' Invain, I fear, have I procyr'd this War 
Of Totizs, 1n vain, did I exaſperate _ + 


-20 Romulus, or rbe 
And vilified the Noble Rommlaz, ati 
Tf thus the Roman-Hydre , Love, produces 
' New heads to be cut off before we Conquer. 
Think Cartizs, think in time, not only how 
\ To gain Herſilia, but to ſave thy Honour. 


Enter Soldier. © gb 


Sold. A Youth attends Without from Rome, he ſayes 
He has affairs to you, and prays admittance. = | 
Car. Let him Enter, and do you withdraw. [Exit Sol. 


Emter Tarpeia. | | 


Tary.' Would I were off again 3 now I ſhould ſpeak, | 
Heavens / how Tam confounded ? [ Aide, \ 
Car, Would you with me, young Roman ? 
Tarp. I am imploy'd Sir, from the Sabine Ladies, 
Now Roman Wives, Herſilia and — : 
Cur. Oh ſpeak that Name again, ſweet youth, and win - 
My Soul for &Yer! Is this Herſlia's meſlage, 
And to me? -—— There's Muſick in thy voice. 1 
Tarp. (afide) What mearis this tranſport? The happy lye, it ſeems, | * 
Is well accepted. — Herfilia, Sir, and all 
Your other Sabire Beauties now in Rome, - 
Have bid me tell you, and by you, Tatins; 
"Since the kind ties of Love are ſtricter far 
Than thoſe of blood, they cannot Ieave their Husbands 5 
Nor will they eyer think of coming back: . 
If by your Armes (which yet they cannot fear) 
You conquer Rome , and make 'em yours again, 
You'l force. their -wills, and do a fouler Rape, 
Than that which brought 'em thither, | 
Car, Unkind! thou art a cunning and diſſembling Boy 5, 
Fie on ſuch early falſhood. Wou'd any one 2 
But ſuch a ſmoothdeceitful thing as you, 
Have rais'd my hopes, to-glorious Expettations,, 
And ſo ſoon dath 'em all again to nothing £2 
Away then Syren-Traytor 3 
 Tarp.. Would thad never feen him, | F 
O TloyeShig more then ever : —— | [Afdes 
Cur. And is thisall you have in charge 2 | | 


- 4 ES. CT EREYT TTISTT 


Sabine War, 2x * 
'Tarp. No my 'Lord, I bring you news.of Love. — +» 
Cur. The Villain mocks me / : | 
Tarp. By all the Gods ---- kilt me if 7 difſemble ---- 
Cur. O Venus, ſhowd this be from dear Herſilia ! 
Love find your eyes again, but this ſhort minute ws 
And be hereafter blind for ever, (aſide. —— Tell me 
' Thou Charming Boy; tell me, my better Genius, 
What is the ſweet Jntelligence : Speak, while 
A thouſand Cupids hovering in the air 
' Snatch at thy words,and bear 'em.all perfum'd, 
About the Heavens. 
Tarp. Oh Tam ruin'd now beyond all cure - 
His tender words ſtrike through my very Soul, [ 4A. 
Cur. Will you not ſpeak 2 Why will you torture me 
With theſe delayes > , | 
Tarp. Whither will this tumultuous paſſion drive me # 
Now I amin, itthruſts me headlong on 3 
And bids me ſtop at nothing : — [ Aſrde. 
The Love, my Lord, comes froma Roman Lady, 
My unhappy Siſter, — | 
' Car. Tis gone again the empty ſhaddow leaves me, 
' Thy fortune Cyrtizs laughs at all thy wiſhes, | 
And ſcorns thy ExpeGatian. |  [ 4fde. 
Tarp. She ſaw you Sir, when you was laſt at Rome. 
| You came, ſhe ſaw you there, and was: 0 recome. 
Sinceas a Captive to your Nameand merits, 
She knows no, joyes, but what muſt come from you. 
Yet is ſhe Noble born, and-for her Begity 
Nitwes not in her debt, nor Fortune for eſtate : 
Tis ſhe that ſent me now to let you know 
All her Command and intereſt in the City, 
You may diſpoſe of. _ Gi 
Cur. Hah, this may be of uſe tomy defignes. —— [ Afraes 
Muſt I not know her name? -. | | 
| Tarp. When you ſhall pleaſe firſt to diſcover, Sir, 
Whether your heart be free of , other love. 
Cyr. I amas free as air. — Forgive. me truth! 
Forgive me more Divine Herſtlial. _—— [Aſide 
| Now, Sir, her Name 2? 
Tarp. Tarpeia, _ 
| Car, Her Father has Command ore the Weſt-Gate, Z=— 
. Tarp, He has, my Lord, and ſhe as his Lieutenant. 


— 


A 


_ * My heart; and this, thisdearer kiſs. My $Sow!'s 
On torture till T ſee Tarpeia, '-— Hark 


55s —Romulw,othe 

Car. This is exceeding ducky; ——; ' . 
Tell the dear Creature, your adored: Siſter, 
I am all hers 3:but know not if I have - - 


- Enoughof intereſt with her to demand 


One real favour, =— | 
Tarp. O ſpeak, my Lord, I have a fall Commiſſion ; 
What ere I grant, ſhe will confirm with joy. 
Car. Be ſure of what you ſay 5 I may perhaps 
Demand a kindneſs of too great a value : 
And yetI would not hazard a denyal 
Tarp. Be bolder Sir, Ime ſure you cannot ask F* 
What ſhe can ſcruple, ——:. | OW. 
Come Sir, what is the mighty tryal 2 
Cur. It is indeed attyal'of her Love 3 
Which if ſhe grants, her paſſion is as mighty, 
And well deſerves my Love, my Life, my Soul ——- 
Burt (till I'm not affur'd that ſhe will do't, 
And I can't ask in vain. | . 
Tarp. My love grows wild! Fea | 
I know not how to bluſh : O fatal hour —» [Afat, 
By Vers and: her Son! By all the Oaths | 
Man can invent, you cannot ask that _ — 
| - Cyr. Hold ; I beleive you Sir. Now Ile 'demand 
With confidence 5 Iask, or rather beg 


That ſhe'd deliver up her Gate 


To my poſſeſſion | 

Tarp. You had reaſon Sir,” indeedfſo long to queſtion 
Whether it wou'd be gramied : 'Who cou'd fuſpet | 
That your requeſt/{hou'd be of ſach a Nature e 
Do Men demand of Maids that would oblige 'em 
Favours like this? How ere fince my engagement 
Has run fo high, and her Love, much, much higher, 

TeThall be done; with only this condition, | 
That when ſhe gives the Gate to you, you then 
Shall give yourſelf to her, for ever, —— 

Cur. With Juſtice: OI will Love her, Marry her, 
Adore her, . had ſhe no other merits 3 . 
She ſhall be my everlaſting Miſtreſs, — 

_Give her from me, lov'd Youth, this Ring, pledg of 


Be this the bour, and this the word. ; peri ff 


; 
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Tap. Enough : Ve cauſe a Souldier toattend: your motions, 


Beyond the Counterſcarp, exadtly at the minute. 
' Cur. Wee loſe no time: "Fe go immediately, 
And form a party, and give abroad new orders: = 


Another kits to my dear Miſtreſs, and'then Faremd, —— 


Icome Herflia! I am falſe for youz 
Forgive me lacred Honour. ; 


Tarp. What have I done? 
Betray'd my City and my Honour too. 
Unhappy anſwer, * But'what isthe -reward 2 
The Noble Cyrtins Love, For his dear fake: . 


' Tde do ito're again: Betray a hundred, Roms.” © 
As many worlds, — where haſt thou loſt - rl 


Tarpeia ? Is this a Rowar mind? OI am ruin 
Yet finceT have begun I mult 'go through, 

And will ; the Dye 1s caſt, what ere event_ -- 
Succeeds, fear now is cauſlefs, or too late. ' '; 
Was this to ſee him once, and only ſee him 2 
Wow'd I had never made this fatal Jourtys | 
O curſed Female curioſity , 


Thou haſt damn'd half aiy Sex, and hal danidme = 


SCENE IL The Pallace. G 


Herlilia, Portia Clos, 


Herſ. T S my Fear Rovdnlis ftill bletir, Atles he is 
Not yet return 2 Sure he forgets Herſltia : 


I cou'd not be ſo yerylong from ws". - 
Portia, how long 1 it fince. my Ine > 
Port. Scarce an hour, Madam: ' 
Herſ. An hour, O falls dillentbler! ” 
It isa day, a year, an ageto me," 
How many ages does one hour HTO 


When Lovers part ! ſomething ſits heavy here: > 


- O Portia, Cloe, help me to remove it : , 


A caſe of Lead claps round about. my Hare,” " 


- $0 cdld and heavy, Avert the Onien heaven: © 


What means this ſudden darkneſs ? Do you not 
ge Perocive i it 2 


' 
? 


y 


bis £ 


'f Exit [cw 
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Cloe.: No Madam, tis aslight:to usas ever. . . 


-Ber/. Tis night then in my .cycs;3. and well it may - © 
Since they .can find.no Idan objeft here. - © LAG: 
How can 1 view my Siſter drown'din tears ? 

Tears that would ſoften Rocks : How can I hear 
Her tender innocent heart ' bregk with more groans. . 
Than come from a whole Army dying? _ 
Can1I with: patience ſuffer this, and yet * 
My Rownlz, my only comfort, abſent ?. _ . "_ 
Pozt. Be leſs afflicted, Madam: Why, ſhow'd you make } . 
Your fate worſe than it is, why ſhou'd you meet 
Theevil hour and help it forward, thus? 
Misfortune is too quick in ker approaches; —_ OO 
. s. 4193 «7 3 BID j + 
In this condition,” and for the King, _ 
We know, . he's proſperous and well, and not | 
Far-diſtant. NT a .: re 
Herj, O Portia, Porta) my ill boding thoughts © | | 


- T « 
. 4 i 4 


c 


Carry but too much reaſc — CET 

I had the other night a fatal dreams ©. * 
Which tho I ſlighted then, it now returns _ 
Ercſh to my, memory with allits terroprs, —, _ 
Methought my Romnli and 1 wandred alone * 
Along a Meadow, near the ſilver Tiber 3 

Millions of flowers, and numberlefs their colouys, . 
Both by their odour and delightful objett, 

Inviting us to reſt on the ſoft Verdure, 

61 fate; and ina yRuren rr ge 3 . 
- Culling the guady.. treafure, of the Mead,  ; | | 
We Accke op heac ie oh '<m 4 

Mixing for every flower 'as many kiſſes. © 

Cloe. Thus far *tis kind 5 a meer EFziaz dream. : 
Herſ. True Cle < But that which follows diſmal — 

The cruel River, . envyous of gar Loves, WET... ( 
Sweld o're his banks, with Tuc a ſudden floud 1 
We cou'd not poſlibly avgid its fury: ag \ 
In vain I call'd ho help, in'vainT ſtrove \ 
Toſave my dear Lords life, as vainly he 
Toſave my dearer life, deſpiſed his own, 

At laſt, both tyrcd with ineffeQual pains, - 
We ſunk and dyed Embracing. SEG EY 
- Port, It has indeed a fad conclufion, Madam, 


”. —_ ; 


- Butdreams, they ſay, have aquite different meaning itt. ! 
\ From what they promiſe; we may then conclude © | 
' Much joy from this, becauſe. it ſeems unhappy, 
Hlerſ. Away, and do not flatter meto'puine. | 
There's but one way T know to-turni:the Qmen,” / 
Tie expiate the fatal dream from my ck fancy.” —— 
Haſt to the Temple, Cloe, bid the Preift + 
Prepare-the due Luſtrations inſtantly. [ Ex. Cloe. 
When I have cleansd myſelf of this foul dreang | 
Ile Sacrifice toall the Getial Powers, - © oo 
That favour Nuptial Vow's and vertuous Love, 
For Romnlas, my (elf; and hapleſs Siſter." — 
Port. Heaven cannot be unheedful of ſuch merrits, 
VVhen fair- Herſ6lia prays:the Gods nuſtHhear © i 
| Her vertue takes by force whatthey can ive. / 7 i 
Herſ. Prophane impertient, I merit nothing, ' '*- ' 
Yet ſure they] hear me, tho itonly be | 
For Romrlys, and poor Feliciana, 
Come Portia, let.us follow to the Temple, | _ -- [ Exennt. 


"SCENE 111. A Fortiz Rome. 
Romulus, Spuruis Tarpeius. 


Row. YT Like your diligence, Tarpeins, well: 
You keep-your Forts well. Man'd, andin.good order, 
The Enemy can never-forceushere. | 
Tarp. 1 wow'd not.live too {ce that fatal hour, 
VVhen all my faculties of foul and.body;, - 
Shou'd not appear continually imploy'd. . 
' Todo my Prince and Country their beſt ſervice, 
Rom. Spoke like a worthy: Souldier, .and true Romare. 
Oh, Tarpeins, how greataJoſshave:l 2 i 
'VVere it not for my:dear Herſilis, ',, +» 
VVho ſtill remains, this world had nothing in it 
VVorth a mans living for. My friend |. my friend 7 - 
Tarp, Hoſtilins ? ; 
Row. VVho but | Hoſtilias ? 
Tarp. He wnot dead ?'' | | 
' Rome. To me and Rome heis, or rather we 
- | Are dead without bum, he was x very foul - 


26 __- -Remulus,orthe 
Of friendſhip, life of Love, and the true Sun - - 
Of Noble action. O! he has left us now 
Tarpeizs, but in ſo generous a manner, . | 
That even his abſence: {peaks more love to me 
Than - the ever: deap or wean; ef 


— — - —— 


| Sol O fave your af bates prions Sir's away,” & 
Or you are loſt forever; the:Forts betray'd - 
The out-Guard,corrupted by tome dents Devil, 
Let in the Enemy,:who . pouring on us 
VVith treble numbers,;ictit to -peices all: 
That will not yeild to amwercy '=—— \ 
Rom. Tarpeins| —;: | 
Tarp. I cannot anſiver Sir, to-your too- juſt 
Suſpitions, but Ican dyeto ſhew... . 
Fam no Vuilain ---- ( Draws, +---):T abhor theirfavonr- 
And ſcorn my a) lince it is now unuſetul | 
_ : | 1s. going to fall on his Sword. 
Rom. Hold — 
If you are Loyal as you'd make me think, 
V'Vhy ſhou'd not we-two beat a-thouſand Traytors. 
Second me 


- [| Draws. 

| Eiter .Curtius a#d Souldiers. ES 

Cur. Renulus here! Fortune thou art too kind/! 
T-have not only won the ſtake intended, 
But got a By more worth' than all the City, Of bf 

Rom. Stay degenerate; Sabine: $ 19 291919 
Baſe as- thou art to gain advantageby- 
Unmanly Treaſon, you have not yet 
Subdu'd the ' Eort, whileI am here and can 
Command a Sword, you'l find.one Rownlws 
More thana hundred narrow foul'd Plebeians. 

Tarp. Nor ſhall my Prince engage or fall alon. 
= ſill has left. one Souldier: who deſires 

reater Glory than todye thus, 

Fo being by his dear fide, for whom he lived. 

Cur, (To Rom.) I know you have rp ad brave, and- now 
Are deſperate : I know you 'both wou'd die 
lake Souldiers fighting; but. you ſhallnot. — 


Away with ſpeed : Fly 


| Receive thoſe Joyes fr 


5 Than defarps 


Sabine Fare: 7! 27 


| Take 'em alive, and diſarm the Mad-men, [ To his Soldiers. 


[ They all fight, Rom. and Tarp. are incompaſs'd and diſarm 'd. 
Convey 'em now to. ſtricter Guards, and keep 'am ſeveral. 
Rom. Poor and ignoble | Thouart below a Man: 
I ſcorn to loſe my words on ſuch a Brute. | 
[ Rom. and Tarp. are led off: 
Car. Be it your Province, Fabins, to acquaint | 
The General with/ our ſucceſs: Tell him 


my 


_ ThatI defire he would be-with-us quickly: 


Tell-him the Cities all alarm'd and the 

Streets barricado'd, yet ifhe loſe no time 
Ther's ſuch. confuſion, they cannot oY 
Hold long againſt us ; "but delay is {rand ' 


[Ex. ' Soldhers, 
Did he not ſay I am below a Man, | 


' Poor and ignoble ? Is that my Character : ? 
- Too true, alas, I find it, 


Thou haſt too much of reaſon, Noble Roman, 
Methinks I hate my ſelf, for the vile | office. 
And yetI Love Herfolia to madneſs - 


* Togain that mighty prize, I muſt be deaf - 
- To the nice rule of honour, madeby. fools, 


Thus muſt win her or forever loſe her. | 
Enter Tarpeia in her own Apparel. 

Tarp. My Lord the Fort is now intirely yours, and all 
The Guards ſecur'd. - Yet ſtill there does remain © 
One dear Command that waits for your poſſeſſion. 

Cur. Where 2 Shew me the place — 

Tarp. *Tis no part of the works, but ſhe that did Command em. 


- Be not ſo ſtrange my Love, tis I, that made 


The Fortreſs yours, wait to beyours my ſelf. 
Come my brave pms nog My. greater - Mars, 
om me : which Vezas gave 
Her God of war, when he-arriv'd 'at - Paphos — 
What means this filence, ſure you do not know me. 
I am Tarpeia: She that gave you all | 
You now poſleſs in Rome, her Fathers Gate, 
Her Father, ſelf, and honour. yet thinks not all 
Toodearto buy your Love, — Surenow you know me. 
- Car, Yes Ido know you,,Madam, you have given more 
Than I indeed cou'd _ and (till wowd more 
| [ Coldh. 


Tarp 


Il 
.-Tarp. How, Sir, have you already loſt” 
The memory. of :yourlate vows ?' Isit-ſo long 
- Since .you. "ebliges your felf, (if wordrhave ty. 

On the condition, which younow! 
To make me yours by Marridge# Am not _ 
The ame. Tarpeia fill 2.1! | 

Cxr. You are 3 but ©: 

\Not the Tame Curtizs. Your blaury i is your blemiſh, 
And what you urge for \merit ſhews __ foul, 
T cannot lovea Traytreſs. - 

Tarp. Let me hear this from Rowe, and from my Father, 
From: you it is inhumane'! I cou'd endure your Sword 
With better eaſe, killme, and expiate' thus HOLES 
The'Crime'pf too much Love. as 

Car. Kill you? I wou'd not beſo baſe torule 
The world: No, live, 4we to repent your Thame 
But do not think of me, I cannot Love . 

_ And therefore will:not marry. - 
Tarp. Thunder is mufick-1 in my ears'to this — Mo 

Thou moſt unkind yet beſt beloved of Men | © 
What have I done to he ſo foan forgotten ? © [ Weeps. - 
Are my obleigments lefs.by being adted ? 

Has ſome Serexe blaſted my: en- beauty ? 

AmI grown old ath' ſadden,” my eyes dead 

My cheeks all withered,” nothing of the Roſe 

Left there, but wrinckles?" -—— Come my Lord, I know 
This is not real,” yau-do but try wy —_—_ — 
When will you ſmile > .. 

' . Car. Jamin earneſt, do not torment your felf 
Or me, with'further pleading, your words are loſt. \ 
Tarp. Are neither words nor- tears of force tomake you kind ? 

Look Sir, a Lady kneels, thus low, 
She ſues to you, ſhefor whoſe Love of late, 
The braveſt Youth af \Rowe- have: ſued in vain. 

Cur. Herſilia, may-not this:deſerve you > Who. © 
But Icou'd have neglected ſuch aw objet >? [ Afide. 

{arp. Thou Rocklthou more inflexible than deſtiny q | 
Say, cruel man, if'it begomes thee well 1s; 

To ſee a Lovingi Lady kneel fo long, 
And yet —— and yet, not raiſe her. ] 
Cur, Pray riſe — 


\ Id Shall I, to your affection > Will you Loyene ? 
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Cur. No; 1 cannot. 


- 
+» 


> Tarp.' Then I wil- grow a. Statute, and kneeling thus | | 


Be an eternal Monument of your injuſtice, 
. Cur, Pray'leave me, andforget-me ever ; hence "AY 
1] will endeavour never 'tofee Fou more. * 


- Tarp. Never to ſee me more, O perjur'd man ! 


To be impertinent, unwelcome Woman. 


_ 


; Falſe as the winds and Seas, which every minute 


Alters ! Thou rude Baekeriax! A Roman wou'd 


. Have fooner dyed, than thus, have wrong'd one of my Sex. 


Cur. This is too-much fop'man to hear unmov'd, 
Somethin my within pricks at my heart, I feel 


Tarp. Wilt thou not break with this? 'O haart, ' too, too + 


It made [ Afde. 
_- Tarp- Pom w for this betray'd 
' My Country, Father, nay by theevent, my Prince, 
And made the ſweet Herſilia a-Widdow 2 ? 
Cur. Ha ! that name revives me, and clears up. all 
 Theclouds of pity, that begun to geather Bo a 
- How long will you torment me? Leave for ſhame _ ; 


Induring. [ Still on the ground and weeping... 


Erter -Tatius. 

Tat. Your Meſlenger has told me, Curtiz-, . 
Of your ſucceſs, and how you are ſucceſsful - 
T lixe the event, but diſaprove the means - 
Tis baſe to gain by Treafon: But Tae: tis done, 
We muſt not loſe the adyantage. 
Whar Woman's this, and why in fach a poſture "he 

Cur. Neglet her Sir, ſhe is not worth your ——— 

Tarp. © "do me juſtice, Sir, if yon Command : | 


The Sabizes, ſhew your (elf fit for rale and do me Juſtice: 


Tat, Riſe, and now ſpeak _ aſſurance ; ſhou'd your 


Concern my ſalt Ide do you righ hr- ſeverely. 


Tarp. lam the unhappy Daughter of Tarpeixs, 
I nced not tell you that he held this: Fort, | 
Till I berray'd it to this perjured Man, 
Who now denys-me his dear purchaſed Marriage. - 

Tat. Thon haſt condemn'd thy felf, unworthy Maid.-.. - 
Why ſhould you hope that Faith or Lovefrom him | 
Which you deny'd your Father and your vapor 4 ; 


| A Traytors Sentence ſhou'd be your, in Juſtice 
2.7 mx lets you live, and =_ you freedom — 


cauſe, 7 


+ WW 
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Shew - 


TT Romnlib! or the 

Shew me the works, and then to Romenlus. 6 [To Carline. 

| | _-» ., © [ Exit Tatius, Curtius, 
Tarp. Slighted, deſpiſed, unpityed, and is this I 

All the reward the Sabizes give fn treaſon £ | 

O curſt deceiver, curit be the hour 1 ſaw hims - 

And curſt be I for ſeeing! Q damn'd, damn'd Love 

That found out ſuch a Villain! but this is idle ; . 

'So are all words ; blood and revenge inſpire me, 

Something Ile do to cleanſe my fully*d name , | | 

Or with my life loſe all the the ſenſe of ſhame, [Exit 


— 


ACT.IV. SCENE LI. 4 Priſon. 
Romulus Solxs. 2. 


HE. world and I ſhould be at even terms, 
8 Weary of oneanother, wear it not for 
.My dear Herſ/ia -. While ſhe is here 
I cannot think of dying : My Heaven's in Rowe. 
"Tis ſhe that holds my hand, and bids me live, 
Orelſe Fle quickly give my ſelf the freedom, 
Which theſe falſe Sabires have deny'd me. ---- Ha! 
' Dol dream waking ? Or am[1 really aſleep 
Aqnd fancy this fair viſion, - like Herſ#/ia ? 
Enter Herlilia. = 
Herſ. My deareſt Lord! are you not much ſurprized, [Ewrbracing, 
Row. Extreamly, almoſt as much ſurprized as pleaſed, 
Herſ. Iſt news has. wings : I ſoon heard this misfortune. 
T was death tome to be a minute from you. | 
Attended by-one Servant only, I flew hither, 
_ Some ſmall acquaintance, and a greater bribe 
Oper'd the Guard, and once again Lice - 
My Romulus, my life! but time admits 
Few words, you ſhall not dwell in this Confinement : 
Rome. Had you the Priſon keys, I know I ſhould not. 
Herſ, Let us retire, and change our habits quickly - 
You ſhall return in mine, and leave me here. | 
Rom. Never till now could I deny Herſiza; 
- I muſt not now obey you, Sweetz nor Love, 
Nor honour will, permit it , No, 1 will dye , 


* Sabifie War: © 
 - Athouſand deaths, a thouſand ſeveral waycs 
\ - Sooner than leave you here. 

Herſ. I beg it. | 
Rom. O donot beg that I ſhould Love you leſs, 
 Ask not ſo much injuſtice. 

— Emter Tatius, Curtius. 
- Tat. Did you not fay he was alone, how came 


This Woman with him ? To Curtius,, 
Cur, Ha! Herſilia? Iam amaz'd. - | [ Afide.. 


Tat. My Daughter here! Heavens, 1 am more ſucceſsful, 
Than I expected, Curtizs the war is ended 
Nothing remains but Execution now, 
In thoſe two Criminals. - Do you not feel 
A terrour at my ſight, can [appear 
* Leſs frightful, then your evil gentusto ye / 
Have you forgot the injured Tatizs, or 
The Crime which you ſo late committed? 
Rom, Ineverknew what terrour was ; tes now _ 
Than ever, | f Sor 4c Ss La 
Tf it becomcs you to inſult on this 
Baſe gain'd advantage, it does notme to fear. 
Tat, Tt leaſt of all becomes a Man of Honour, 
To dolike Rownlws ; Raviſh. invited Maids, © 
And then out-brave the Juſtice, that attends, 
The foul, falſe, treacherous at. | | 
Rom. Speak better of ſuch ads ſince they are yours. 
| You had not now been here; nor { compelld _ 
\ To hear ſuch Language, were itnat for Treaſon. 
Tho you, 1 ſee, have loſt your temper, Sir, * 
I muſt not loſe the due reſpe& I owe' . | 
Herſilia's Father, elſe [ſhould tell you 
How falfly that is called a Rape, which was' 
Conſent, free and without Compultfion. ET 
Tat. That which you call conſent, doesnot atall- 
Make you leſs guilty, but my Daughter more. wh 
It ſhewes- her to have been Confederate 
In her own Rape, a party in the Crime, 
Equally guilty with her Raviſher- ', 
And fince by natures Law the Parent has | : 
An abſolute Dominion,. o're his iſſue, | 
How couw'd ſhe'give her ſelf away to any, 
_ And:not rob me? 'this is your Sentence then,” 
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'32 Romulus, .or the 
(And were you both as dear to me as-my two eyes, 

I wou'd not bate the rigour, of ne ORE.) 2”; 
Since you have both been aftors ina Crime 
Abhorr'dby Nature, ye ſhall both die togeather. | 
You for your Rape, You for your Diſobedience. ;-._ 
 » flerſ, Bothdie, O cruel Father! Sir, I yeild 
To your juſt ſentence on your Daughter : I know 
T haye offended ; much, much offended, 

In daring to beſtow my Love without | 
Your 'knowledge 3 nay, where Iknew you hated. 
I'me very guilty, Sir, and over me, ; 

I know, you have the power of life and death, 

Ute it freely : You have condemn'd me juſtly, 

But on my kees I beg, that T alone, +. be 

May dyc, and not the noble Ronarlus. 

*T was [ that moved him to the Rape you mention. 

Who would refuſe a Ladies offer'd Love ? 

Beſides conlider, Sir, he is a Prince,., | 
At leaſt, your Equal, his life's not an your power : 
The Law of Arms allows him tq be ranſom'd. 

Row. Hear this you Goddeſſes, and take Example 

From a weak mortals Love! thou Miracle, 

Of Conjugal afteftion, why. ſhould you mjure _ 
Your own innocence ſo highly, and all - + 
To favour one, who ought not tobe pitty*d, 

Since he has been the occaſion of your ruine 2 - 
'Tis /, great Sir, 'tis ſam only guilty 3 . 


Take inmy blopd your full, revenge, but ſpare - Fs F 


The innocent ; 1 gladly yaildto death, 

Tle quit you too from all aſpertion, 

Tle ſay you are not cruel, not unjuſt, 

Tf ſhe may live | _ 
Tat, My Sentence is irrevocable, 

And you have both confeſt enongh to clear 

Me of injuſtice - You ſhall och tie | | 
Rome. Spare your own blood, Sir, Tygers will not prey 

Oa their own young one's ; let it not be ſaid 

By mourning Lovers, who ſhall hear this tory, ].. 

Herflia, ſweet Herſilia had: no. fault © 

But that ſhe was the inhumane Zativs Daughter,  - 
Her. O plead no morefor me my deareſt Husband, 

Tf you muſt die 7 will not live, 'without-you. : 


aA ea frail. a fd tw 


Sum ., % ,, ST #m fo fool! ., vv» 


por 


'Twere cruclty to think it, — (To Tatins 
Regard not what he' ſays, if when he dies | 


'Sabine. War, 5 | 33 
) Sir, I beſeech you, 


You willbe ſo unkind to ſpare - my: life; 

I can find ways enough to follow him - - 

Should you be {till morecruel, and prevent me, 

Yet grief would yuny break my heart, in pity. | 
Tat, It ſhall not need - - No, you ſhall die together. _ 

Truſt me I am afflicted for you both, 2172; | 


' But I muſt grieve in filencez ſacred Juſtice 


Is far more dear to me than'my own life. : 
See the effeAts of Raſh,  unthinking Love! 

Take your eternal farewel of each other 

This hour is yours, the next you are no more. © 


' Curtis attend me. [ Exennt- Tat. Cur. 


[ Romulus a, Herfilia remain ſilent a while, 
Rom. Tatins, (I cannot fay your Father) Madam, cho 

Permits me the (ad favour, e're wepart, 

To take my everlaſting farewel of 'you. / 

But with what face can I approach Herſdlza 2 

Or with what eye can ſhe behold the wretch 

Unto whoſe fatal Love ſhe owes her ruine ? 


-O had you rather choſena poor Cottage, 


Than my unhappy Pallace,. a Sabine Shepheard 
Before the King-of Rozze, you had not then 
Known this ſad change, .norl the -fenſe of ſuch 
A guilt, that wracks my very Soul to pieces, 
erſ. How long has Romulxs loſt that great Soul, 
Which he received. from a Celeſtial Father 2 
For yielding thus to fate, ſure he hasloſt it. 
Unduly ſhou'd weule, my deareſt Lord, 
Thoſe ſmall remains of life, that ſtillare left us 
By ſuch ill tim*d complaints, as theſe, to whet 


. That grief, which has but too much edge already. 
What have I done, that you ſhou'd think I value 


This ſevere turn of fortune, when compar'd 


'To your dear Love ? O baniſhthefalfſe thought. 


My paſſion ſees in you ſomething more-great 
Than Crowns, ſomething above the power of fate : 


'Tis Roxmwlns 1 Love, - and not Dominion. 


Rome. Ye Gods|why ſhould I live beyond this moment ? 


|Let me die pleas'd, now, now, before-her feet, k 


&. From whom I hear ſach- words, . Whenl conſider 


Romulus, or. | the 


\ 
2+ never equalf'd' Loyebh.imy Herſilia, pwr or = 
And whatl loſe, rage and deſpair polleſs mes 3:1. il 1 
What man can think that fo. Divine a Soul... ng of bility 16! 
Muſt leave that fair abode; anjuſily'too, : : SB 1 
And in his heart at the fametime: not feet- .. | 
Compaſſion ſharper than the Tyrants Steel: Z Es 


Her/; Why ſhou'd you | be c@hcerad, wherel Do ? : 

1 kils my Sentence, whatſoever itbe, W727 

To liveor die, it is the fate thing to 'me.-: 

Show'd I appear to weep, Judge when I fos 

Whether thoſe tears fall for my ſelf: or you. 
Rom. No more, my Love; O-ſparea breaking heart, 

. You peirce my Soul inthe moſt tender part. . | 

9 rather flatter my credulity, 26 DAI acid i 
cl1.me toſave your life, thath mult die 2. _ 

If atthat price your ſafety. 'tou'd be bought, | 

How bleſt were I / there's. Heaven infach athought Ns. 

Herſ. My Romnlus is in his /Love fevere , 
He'd be a God alone, cand\ leave'mehere; 0 
Mauch kinder was my:Father in'that breath 
That ſpoke our fate 3 he Marry'dusin death. 

O happy, happy Sentence! when we die, : 

With equal pace, wel both aſcend theskie:: 

While, as we mount, Mortaks,.that-ſee the'Ray: - 

Of our United Ranies. out-ſbitte the day, + - 

Shall call us happy Lovers, chvy us, /:!! 

And think no joyes of Love: like dying thas. 

Rom. The Gods, the Godsitvite us up, I know :- 
Something within me fayts-itmaſt' be ſo.. © Xu 
Let us make haſte my Love, And ave behind- .- | 
-The.namesto which this 'worldas been unkind : Abt 
I will be thy 2zirin«, thouſhaltbe: CET; Of 
Heber, the ever fair, and young tome. a9. $301 
When ſeated in our Hhew! Coeleſtial-ſtace, 

Fow we ſhall ſinile at-Tetivs and his.hate.” 
All Romars with our favours we'will ble(s, * 
| But be moſt kind to Lovers mn diftreſs;” 

. " Herſ. No mquroful- youth; invamſhaliſhed a tear, 4 
No hapleſs Maid ſhall ſgh,/but we will hear. ff 
Rom. We'l eaſe their inward wothds, heal their deſpiir, | 
And ih pon fate fight for the brave-and fair; . 
Herſ. But whete:a matablelspairefi Loveslifind. - 


1 Sabie” Far, 
Wrong'dby a Parent,” cruelly unkind; Sol 1 
Ile her Herſilia call, him" Romnlas > 
We needs muſt favour thein,' for they are us; 

Rom. We wrong our ſelves, and all our joys delay, 


Let's ſeek out death, and meet fate half the way. 
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& ' Herſ: Come my dear Lord. — "| Taking his hand. 
| Thus Joyn'd wel rife toa Divmity, © - OUTS 
Tis death tolive, when 'tis fo fiveet to die. _[Exenrm. 


SCEN E [ 1. ' Stene the Pallace in Rome. A Couch.- 
Cornelia, Cloe. 


Hat's to be done : Cornelia? We are left | 
Methinks like, travellers, that loſe their guides, 


) Cloe, 


Unknowing both the Langaageand the Country: 
. Romulus they haze made Captive, Herſilia 8 
Will have no Liberty without him, but gives her ſelf . 
Tothe ſame Priſon freely ; yet ſhou'd I tell D 
Her Siſter this, it would, but moze undocher. 
Cor. Poor Lady ! fince Hoſtilius went .from Rome, 
| She is no longer ſhe, we have loſt her too. _ 
Cle. I have a Captain, my moſt obedient ſervant, 
Tho I confeſs he does melittle. fervice, 
He being now continually on duty, 
Fde be contentto loſe my man for ever |. 
Could IT but bring Hoſtilins back to give 
The harmleſs Maid her pretty wits again. 
Cor. In an ill hour the Romans have committed 
That which our Parents call a Rape, tfthus 
Our,men-themſclves ſo foon are Raviſht from us. 
Cle.” But who Raviſh't. Hoſtilivs? Nothing but his own 
Heroick Friendſhip, a ſhame take theſe Honourable intrigues, 
They cauſe more harm 'than'good, all our misfortunes 
Are owing to his abſence, p 1 $8 © 
Cor.-Cloe, no more (11 
See where ſhe comes 'with/fuch @ pitty'd air, br 
In her diſtracted ignocence, -that 'makes me weep'to fee her. 
Exter Feliciana, © _ 
- Felj. Why did you tellme; Cornelia, that my 'Sifter | 
Is rid away behind Hoſtels ap nee you are to blame, 
_—_ 2 b 


For 


, vp 4 < ONMML Y, Or the > 
For thoI know, he does not love me, I'me ſure 
Herſilia wou'd not do it for a - Kingdome. -/ . 
Yet wereit true, cou'd you be ſo unkind 
- To tell it me.F | | | 
Cor. I never ſaidit, Madam. - 
. Feli. 1 ask your pardon heartily ,' Cornelia 
It was not you indeed. See where my Siſter _ 
Standsyonder, ſorting pretty. Pinks, and Daſies, 
With Violets and yellow Crocuss, ; 
To make a wedding Garland for Hoſtilius, . Y 
Yet wilt not give me one poor flower among 'em. 
No matter, Ihave Roſes of my own 
Enough to ſtrew me when Pm dead. 


SING S. 
White as the Lilly will ſhe he 
. -When the fooliſh Maid ſhall die, _ 
For fhe carryd with byr, her Viginity : 


O fie, O fre. 
—— Is not that Cle ? g 4 
Cor. Yes Madam. 
Feli, Then it is not my Siſter, I, knew ſo much 
Already, tho you think I know nothing. 
Cloe. When will youtry to ſleep dear Madam! 
Feli. O Cloe I ſhall never ſleep again. 
Hoſtilius will not letme ſleep, leaſt 1 
Should dream of him — Is not that unkind ? 
or. Pray try what charmes thereare in Muſick, Madam. 
Feli. Let it be mournful then, for ſhould they play 
A Cheerful air, and I ſo' merry as I am, 
FT wou'd make me mad ha, ha, ha, ha —— 


But tisno matter, Tle fit down here and weep. En 
k, [Soft Muſick, 


No more, I hate theſe Viols: , Hoſtilins isa Souldier 
Letme hear voices: Sing a Trumpet tome, 


- S ON G. 1 [ Toa Martial. Airs 
Make haſt fair Sneen of Cyprus,-tarry: wot: | : 
Have.zou the impatient: Love of Mars forgot 8 ' 

.. He bleeds, be.bleeds, from wounds unſeen, 


That know no cure but ſuch a Fugen 
Tou are the only Surgeon has the art 


To cure, a God that s wounded in the heart. 


A 
i 


LIN 
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See, the fair Zueen of Cyprus does appear, & 
_ While all the wither d beauties of the year 
. Start up and ſmile, to feel her bring , 
Something more welcome than the Spring. 
The _ and Teſſamine, perfume the air, 
Tet do Garlands take their ſweetneſs from her hair. 
She comes, ſhe comes, fhe comes a Lovers pace 
With all the ſmiles of Heaven in her face. 
Chorus. Why ſhould not thanthe brave be fortunate > 
Why ſhou'd the fair be hapleſs in their Love ? 
When the Celeſtial powers that rule their fate 
Keep fach a kind intelligence above ? 


Fel. Fetch me a Roman Pile, aud Sabine Shield, 
Tle after the ungrateful Runegade, [Starting uþ- 
And force him back to duty — alas, alas, 
Laugh at me good Cornelia, prithee laugh. 
Can I force him whom mighty Cxpid could not ? 
I ſaw the little God ſhoot all his Arrows at him, 
And ſtill Hoſtilizs fenced, and fenced, and fenced 
. *Em all away ; and ſtill as they came, : 
He filcht -them all into his own Quiver. | 
At laſt the boy fate down and wept for having loſt 
His Arrqws: But what did I ? 
I wentup boldly to the pretty Child, 
And ſtrok't him thus 5 be comforted faid I, [ Stroaks Cor. 
Te give thee new Artillery, ſweet infant - 
Fle give my boy a Quiver full of 'fighs. | 
At this the Urchin ſaul'd : Ah ! fooliſh Girl, (aid he, 
Sighs are indeed a ſort of Arrows, but they 
Can only wound her breaſt that ſhoots 'em. 

Cor. and Cloe. Dear Madam try to ſ{lkep once more. 

Fel. 1 will, I will, I will, T will, | [Sits down again. 
 Butthen you muſt not ſing another Trumpet 5 
T hate the thought of war, Hoſtilius 1s 
Too much a Soldier / Sing any thing but that, 
And I will try to {leep in earneſt. 

5 | p ny N G. | 
Where art thou God of dreams; for whoſe [oft chain 
. The beſt of Mankind Ar: do AE os 4 of 
Since they affe® to be- thy Captives before Liberty 

Unkind and diſobliging Deity ! ES 


38. Romubs,.or-the 
He flies from Princes. and from-Lovers Eyes 0 ON 
Tet every night with the poor Sbeghee d: bend | 
1.x. | 


Shew thy ſelf nowa (od, and take ſome care 
Of the diſtreſſed Innocent and fair, | 
To reſt, to reſt, diſpoſe the pitty'd Maid, her 6ze-lids cloſe 
Gently, as evening dews fot up the: Roſe : | 
Then bear in filent whiſpers to her ear 
Such pleaſing words as Virgins love to hear. 


Cle. She ſleeps, ſhe. {leeps, 'Corxelia | Happy minute. 
Ler us withdraw, for fear we ſhould diſturb 
The bleſkd ſlumber. - : I 
[_ They come forward, and the Scene ſhuts upon Feliciana, 
Clee. But while our care's imploy'd here for Feliciaza, X 
We muſt not loſe the memory of Herſ#lza, iP 
We are obliged in Honour to find ſome means 
To free the Noble Lovers. =” | 
Cor. Poor Clee, what are we weak helpleſs Maids 
To attempt ſo brave and aft, whenall the force 
In Rome can hardly, hopeto doit? _.. 
Enter Portia, weeping. 
_ Port. If yow-have any tears in ſtore, now, now 
Is the {ad fatal hour arriv'd to fpend ?*em, _. 
if you have eyes, ſhew it, and weep, for mine 
Already are quite loſt in ſorrows 
The Noble Roms , and his Herſtha, : 
That Glorious pair of Captives, are by ,Tatins, 
(O cruel Sabine, © ſcandal of our: Nation) 
Sentenc'd to death, and now the curſed minute 
Comes on apace, when the inhumane; Sentence 
Muſt havea more inhumane Execution. =. 
 _ Cleve. So-fada tale, as this, tho but a ;fition, 115 
Cannot be heard withgut ſome tears ? | |  [- Weeps.” 
For ſure, my Portia, you but diſſemble with us, 
Or if you be in earneſt, yet Tatiws, . is not: 
He cannot beſo barbarous. © ons! 
Port. Oh never hopeit, heis grown a Monſter : 
Juſticethe beſt of vertues..is in him. ' 
The worſt of vices, ſince he can a& 
A cruelty like this, and call-it Juſtice. 
Cee, Andis' this trace? Happy: Feliciana, 


Sabine War; 


Wou'd I too were diſtracted: 
Cor. I will not be fo vain to-wiſh, where I 
Can rule my fate : Ple'diewith my dear Lady : 
I need no other Tyrantthen my grief, ; 
Sorrow ſhall do the part of Tatzus to me: 
Port. T love my Queenas much as any can 3 
I cowd indurea thouſand priſons: forher; 
Suffer a thouſand ſorrows, -nay I could with, 
Wiſh heartily, that I were dead to fave her. 
But when | think I ama' dying, — 
Oh how I tremble: death 4s a thing of fach 
An ugly form, ſo old, and full of horror, 
It never can agree witha- young Virgins fancy. - 
Cloe. How poor a thing it is to bea woman 5 
Ah helpleſs ſex ! we have deſires, yet ſtill 
Want power to a& them. Come my ſad Companions, 
Let us all try to melt away in tears : | 
In fuch a death no frightful ſhaj e 1ppears, 
© Inſenfibly we ſhall be: eaſed from care, 
-.As Eccho once, in ſighs diflolv'd to air. 


SCENE III. The Street. 
Enter Hoſtilius. | | 


| Whoſe want of ſenſe ſecures her from . thisnew forrow : 


Hoſt. | Cannot go out of the Gght of Rome, 


How long have I been wandring to no pupoſe ? 


Like ſtrangers ſtraying in/awood, 1 think 
To Travel forward, but am indeed | 
Brought back, inſcnſibly to my firſt ſtation. 
Sure ſomething is forgot ; ſhou'd not Lice 
Herſilia, ere I part? It muſt be ſo, 
Goodmanners ſay I ſhou'd. OI dare not 
'To ſee her, O to ſtay for ever here 


And loſe my generous thought; my boaſted friendſhip. 


No, I will on : Vleſpur my. tefty Nature, 
And make the dull Jade' travel forward', forward 3 
It is a glorious journy, and1 will go. Y 

Tarp. *Tis requiſite, I ſhould redeem my 


I” 


» 


[ Exennt. 


[Ext 
Emter Tarpeia, #2 Mars Apparel, but different from the former. 
In 


—— 


p — _Romulis, or the 
In the ſame garb I loſt it ; my deſigne, © | 
Is much too Maſculine for my own'-habit. |: © 
O Curtias, Curtis, that I cou'd remove thee _ 
From Rome, and fromthe world, with as much eaſe 
As from Tarpeia's, much abuſed affeCtion. 
But let it be: The greater difficulty, ' 
The greater glory. Wert thou arm'd with thunder, 
Fenced with a wall of. Adamant, and Seas 
Deeper and feircer, than the' Aariatick,, 
I'de find a way to thy perfidious heart ; 
And tell thee there what's due from injur'd Love. 
Enter Hoſtilius. | 
Hoſt. How much in vain do-we'reſolve to'att 
What fate forbids > The Gods have drawn a line, 
Arid tho ſtrain and ſummon. all my powers, 
They hold me back ; and laugh at my endeavors : . 
I muſt not, cannot paſs the fatal limits. 
Rome I am thine again ! The Gods that bring me here 
Let them preſerve my Honour, | 
 Tarp. Now fortune, if thouart a'Goddefſs, help me. 
"Honour, if thou art more then a'bare name, 
Afiſt me, finceI a& not for revenge 
Alone, but Romulus my injured King. - 
Hoſt. Ha ! did not that boy name Romnlus ? .I cannot 
' Hearthat dear name, butI muſt wiſh to ſee him —— 
- You mentioned, Youth, the King : Is he thisway £ 
Tarp. Where has the brave Hoſtilins been to ask 
That queſtion? Can Romulus bea Captive, 
And he, his neareſt friend, not know nt? | 
Hoft. What do I hear 2 Speak out thou fatal Meſſenger. 
Of killing news; delay me not with queſtions, | | 
But anſwer mine diretly. Whereis my King, My Romulus ? 
Tarp. In the Welt-Toyer, a Captive there to Tatins. 
Hoſt. Was this the cauſe [could not go from Rome ? 
Was it for this my ſteps forfook my condu&, | 
And erring right, have wandred back again ? 
O ſacred Providence, I now adore thee!! —— . 
Admire not boy, that I'm a ftranger here, 
1 have been abſent, a. Truant from the City 3 
And now returning, yet fora private reaſon 
Fve ſhun'd the ſight and ſpeech of all [/met. —= 
But one word- more for 1 am call'd to ation © 


TY * 


On, pMOÞ 


ea oa. tis fr 
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mo has this news agreed with fair Herſtlia 158 
And where is ſhe ? | k 
Tarp. A Priſoner with her Husband. 
Freely ſhe gave herſelf to the ſame fetters. 
She lov'd too wellto be at large without him- 
Hoſt. And is the ſweet Fo lia too a Captive ? | 
What Rownlus, 'and his Herſiliatoo ! -- RW 
Fortune invites me to the greatelt Glory, I ore a” 
To Sacrifice my life, or free itonce, 
The two moſt loy'dby me of all Mankind.” 
Tarp. (Afide.) I've rum'd my owfi Diojects [0] teſp proven 
And I ſhall never get again my hovour,. 
Nor give a due revenge. to injur'd Loye,.. : 
Showd I be thus defeated.” (79 Hoſtilius,) However, tho” FI 
Afﬀairs are very deſperate, yet I _ 
Have form'd a way to:free: the Noble Lovers * 7. 
I beg the brave Heoſtilius would permit it. 
oft. Heavens This is another Rival  Herſilia's beauty 
Makes all Mankind, of every ages ,adorers, 
How fate has ſpited me? altho 1 know : - Is 
He loves my Miſtreſs, yet ſuch a Rival Child. EE 1 f 
Is much below my notice. =— .. Saga £466 
Thou form a way to free 'em, - ---- Nas.” poor 'boy[!, 4 03 3140 1 
Who owns this ſtragling Child? \--—-. -H 
Thou free the Noble Lover's.: What darſt thou doto FR CID 
Tarp. Sir, thol think, 1 a as muchas ans 
Encounter fire and water, fight againſt all . , _ \cT 
The Elements, endure a tho I POR! ; C2: ey al 
And every wound, a ſeveraldeath;, yet what... | -.. +, 7 
[have deſigned is not tobe effe&ted F 
By over daring, but by addreſs and wit. 
_ Force is too deſperate, my way 1s;:ſure, | . "Fav 
If you, not ruine all by. a&ing raſhly, SE Str) bat 
Suffer me then to a& alone, T beg it.-  - 42d | 
The Honour, Sir, of my whole life's concern'd. 
Heſt. His honour ? 'ris ſo, aye he muſt love nes. | . 
He could not elſe be fo concera'd and earneſt, 1 il Apa. 


? $ « i 44? { 320m 5374 


Thy Honour Boy | whats that, who ever heard., 
Of a Boys Honour? | { 
Tarp. My Love, my life, and my revenge will cr, 564.52 
_ His Love, Horror \ "Ye hg ie bloc: | THfote 
"FOR uk 4 bo | yy O 


_  Romukn, ore 
[4 


an impudent requeſt, that I - | [To-Tarp 

Should Naka enero in a cauſe ike this. — : {1 X bas "0M 
Thy honour ſuffer / Dam it - Mine willmore,... 
As infinitely more, ; 
As there 15 x +onieM *wixt: my Love 2nd thine. 
Go poor effeminate Creature , ule thy ways . 
Of fraud and treachery, fit for r boys « @r Women» -3 
Fle be a Man, and force the; prifor OPEN. .., . 2115 oh 

Tarp. He'l ruine' my deſign infatlibly,. ER x oor 
Unleſs I give it ſpeedy Execution; -. _. 
F mult effect it thep, white he is drawing .. . EN 
A'party up for the _— or. NEVE. on tf, n 
He muſt loſe time, but T cart e one minute. CS 
Fortune aſſiſt me - Reverige and. hawinſpire me. : »[ Expb 


Scena ultima, The Fort. 
 Exte Currtius and Tarpeius 
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Cur. F Veopen'd an my. heartT; arpring to you, 
Becauſe I know your mntereſt with  Romnulys : 
You: can prevail with him : You Tee what power 
I Les to make;my offers good: == Tatins .. 
Has giyen this Fort to me,, and T have here | 
olute Command, fince he return'd back to the Camp. 
| _-—— You have indecd'miade n me a large Confeſſion, _ 
But I'me not ſure I underftand'you right, _ 
E think you fay you loyethefair Horſtias © 20s 
And as a means to gain her wrought this war, 
And got my Fort by Treaſon. —, 
Cur. True. 
Tarp. You tell me, the and Romlic are both - 
Todie, Condemird x Tatgws _ The Ra ms 


_, Moſt wittingl "A | 

| Tarp. I think you fatd you never w4 6 the Treaſon | 
\ But for Herſb/ia's ſake. That 'twasmy Dau Re 
: Betray'd the-Gate;, for which alone you 30g a Eo 

MP. + 5nipara giveit ——— conditions co 


Toſettle him in ſuch a Reſolution. 


| I'meat a loſs, my beſt deſign 41s bl 


Sabin IÞiet 
Car. Moſt true. 


Tarp. No, hate m on Daughter cul, Wa a as nn 
As1do ; It isthe at Sf all thy Life, | 
That ſhews thee gund' ori brave : Know thou moſt vile 
Of all the Sebires, thatthe* Kin of Rome 

Has not ſo poor Soul, but he had rather | 


/ | Loſe twenty thouſands hives, than batone aloe 


(The leaſt of all his thoughts) for his Herſilia. _, 
Cur. And will you not perfwade him > 
Tarp. Yes: Where he not already fixt I woutt” 
Perſwade him, and uſeall means, all Arguments * 


'Tis well for thee, Fam thy- _ Cortins : 
Had I my Liberty, and. Sword- eEeY 
de hr in another phraſe;. an well db 
Thy hear, what 'tis to tempt-a. Roman' 0 ©. 
ſe an ation. 
Cur. Are you ſo bravez Ho there without 3 who waits 
Enter Guard. rag 


| Take him and-guard himſtrifty, On. your lives | 


Let bim not ſpeak to any; nor be ſeri, 
Ne Exceqn Guard and Tar Pe 


Yet Tle not give it o're; 'Heyſlia's rxvon. * 1 ah 
Has joyes enough to recompence,. a thouland 'crofles.; -Þ; 117 
Emer a Sontdier and Tarpeia, ' 52:1 468T 
$&. Yonder's my Captaln, Sir, at feiſure tOO, 
But you muſtleave your Sword with Me. - 

Tarp, Take it, — | [Ge her $ fr 
Hail to the Noble Cartizs, if yoube he? : JntÞ abt 
I have affairs that touch ac dy” realy, : v7 £ on 1 44 

Cur. 1 am the man, they cor my lifes + Boop -de3:ef 
Speak boldly. ; 2 OT OG, 

\'Terp; They do, and what's more foe Ll fie wal 

Cur. Speak ſoftly, Boy: Thevety 1 name Eo boning col. 
Hath ſomething iit'eſd ficred,, tr hires — Fn hoſe 509 1] 
A private ear and ought jt | t&beh card - > :,.; 6 dS wh 
By any unconcerrd; the” profane \ Yulga WES? (1 
Withdraw, and ſuffer none whoever , t ” I T | = N t Ihe Seloier 
Approach this eek five 00t L END -orgeh en Cal 


L arp. It is ind 314} #2! 433d . ; 41Ol oj i; { 


ah. _- Romylagenides 
xr. True Boy, ——— I [Locks a door. | 
Now: ſpeak. - 7 

'Tarp. Tam ſent Biker 7 AT Te Eg Sybilla: _— 

Cur. About my. Love2, ol Ta2 nies douls 


"Tis ſach a ſtrong and vi +P8 «13 is 530 
The Gods may well take: notice. of its: wp wa: fre 1509 GLICH ci] 
What ſaysthe Propheteſs 2. -Did ſhe not name- | 
Herſilia in the Meſlage? If ſhe: did not,.. A: 3; 
O never ſpeakit to me; all the Words . f 07 Hive bat. . 
Are diſcords inmy, eat» : ..._ {1h at i 3h OY [RS 
Tarp. She did, A ha S761 gut bir) 
She nam'd the ſiveet fe" 25 YH 6: | 
And aid, ---- But firſt, -ſce m wy Carcdontials, Cartie. I 
Look Sir, this is her hand, and this 3 no, this -- 


5 She gives kim a Letter, tnd as he is opening Tr toread, ſhe- 


\ 
IO es. ® 


comes up, and looking- over his left Shoulder, as if fie would. 
inſiru him in ſomething, whips ont his .S word. 


Turn hither Monſter, 'and behold thy Hell, : 
Before you feel the flames,..------ 1 am Tarpeſa, —— Mi i, | 
Nay ſtir not , or by all th E Gods, and all. 54 170 ene! 5 
The ren like thy. ſelf, I'e nail theeto | | 
The 'tho T ama Woman; yet I am _ 


Iafoied with all the force and. fury. now of. "_— men. | 
Car. It is the very. oi. ct] 


What a dull beaft was T nar t to SR | 
That face | my Love ttanſported. me to, ruige., ., 1! E Afar. 


Tarp. Tremble,”'and hear me- thou inhumane Villua, 
I come prepar'd to,take a full revenge”. --. .- 
For #lE-my lighted: Love, my..T 'd:; onour,. adn e315: 
For Romulus, my Country, ant my, ather. wy ads 51:76 Svid 
F value not my; lite, when T have thine. 3113 Fa 
Fle give mine freely upto any torment. 

Gar, How have I wrong'd you, Madam? You: knowrog well 
Our paſlion's not'at har then, OICE, -# fate; -; T0) ;hnue 
Has pointed your” VE this V 72 x Fling to.anothers a2) it { | 
Ik is yeur: fate: has wrong d you, and'not 79 1G 

Tarp, Unheard of iapoenes Foe a of a. Devil! [ 

Can. you .this to-me 2 Fo me who. haye - 


4% 
T5 _ ap 


ch Sabine Wianno 51 A #$ 


- Didfttthou/not ſivear,'thy -Eove wasfee?: andiby fo 
That ſpecious bait temptmetobea' Devile”'?! 1” | wh a A al 
Give me my faith a = Lowe. my! Country": dro” 4 61 wy tort: O 
Give me again my nnocence, falſe mah. .ourtty 7 MH, af td 


Make-me no traytor. ww —! Oitein yot be'11!; » "my tas 02 
My names altover-ſalfy'd;! black, 'blck;7 25 Hall, 2.25 - we Wa 
But I will waſhitin thy: blood -/He-ſearch'} 11'it gl, 91h 1 1:32 
The fountain of thy .veins,: ſuck: thy hoirts' blog, 
Then knaw the fleſh mio'a thouſandipeices;..-4 | Joris. 
And grieve. the diet willnot laſt for. ever. . 
"Cur. Where are my Guards?” O that they knew my DS p 
Will no kind Demor tell-em.;-— -Ho.! without. * , 

Tarp. Nay if you open, Hell-hotind, _ have at thee. 

[ Makes at him, he ſtrives to deftn 

Cur. Yet ſpare my life and © will whe Ul 
Tile Love thee too, give backithe Fort and Priſoners. 

Tarp. Abhorred. Creature :{ no: F now hats more” 7” 


Than Ie're lov'd,' tho I lov'd.more than any, *1i # 

Wert thou more Gippliant at my:feet; than gh | _ 
Toolately wasat thine; I'd 'ſpurncat. thy; m4 Faq HA 
Petitions, thus-5, and be:more; crnel; .::; (Bri; - ;47 aH9ds 1199101 
If it were poſlible, than thou wer't,: DeviLe": 1729 219030 | 
As for the a Fle quickly take that, back... 3] ne vid 8 


meg _ thy life. " [Aſante bins Aptire; 
| 'o Armes, to Armes : Where are : you Cuntivs : 2 [Withont: 
- to Armes,:to Armes,/weate furpoz d.; fur onecking 
Cur. Make haſt and \break thei door. JOY - LT T0 £13 0U0L 
Tarp. T'le open firſt a'door tathy-.falfe heart.” 1.5. fools 
[ Curtius cloſes Tarp.r.and arthey art Striving, the Guard entey. 
Guard. HalCurtins,unarm'd and woundeddSee the young Traytor:; 
Oh Murderous: Villaity |: ——! Gre Giizrd : weand:'Tarp. 
Car. Forbear,it-is.a Womany!|——:; 1 | [Curtths diſarms 
-Gyard., O Sir, the Forts: in-danger:; _ ithe Rane; ATTN 


By their Hoſt:lins ; pout like atarrent 08:5. - ra;kl- S203 frrlo 

We want your-Gountenance;apd gondudy 1 ooo hs x 
Cur. kar. meh. wool, but Shink'none moriakt . 

On to the danger, TTOT 11 3 Js iov! Sd 1ONO! 0015 50M: 


7 chow 5 £76;Tarp, ofa 4 


Deſpiſed thing, GI boih TI Rome Aand.mg, ::;; > 09 522k 


Make uſe of 4bels, few; qninutesg; Hiburyfeonre! ; ie 252 We 
My Guard, at ,my,7&9rn.e oF aulumo ft wit 
The due reward wiuchallthy-Trealon realons Murie.s [ Ex Cur. 6 


nnfol but is wounded... 


46 Ronyaliyj 9174642 
Tor. Yes, I wlluſcrhotine +1 [bleed Fiaiothing, ' 
The fight does ro 

O that IT had a Sword !.I'le tothe" aflault -- c wy Zfrt 200 939355) 
While all is in Confufion, x4:eannotwib > Ss 250m 97:4) 
A weapon on the plates My: Country- alles $037 5:71 conn "Ak 

My help, though weak: wget «cod merger BY 

Tould I die fighting far, her,-Fi were" = 


When life's a. , allour fortune f eorre hn; 
To loſeit Nobly thens, hon: (weetis:therlok 2:-' 14.10[Eaxik 

2313.10) fig) 100 Hrw 391D 277 Swim bnA 
\ 434114 a—- 03 To07 393 @ Tt 773 BE; T2 fd \ © 


A c T: 'F: SCE NE 7% The Fire.” 
nn Holi, Sip, Tar! 


Hoſt. © HE Fort ou again: \Bue we have _ 
Miſt ther: Comtnander.': : 


Sol. Sklinus Curtin, (Sir, ale he perocived. Y 
All-paſt Redemption, with fone few Officers, | OIL OL 
Forced their way through us,. andfled- efelyover fs anrof ile 0 
To 4 own Camp. the! reſtare :Prifoners. -. '/-- 
z. My little Rivzalcithere; and bloody tos 2 ; 


= morea, Man than 7 ex xpetted, on at 
ons thats. Bopy - 1; 5.07 » 2 I T the Soldier. 
O PF found bid'sSirp amd the thickets a; C3 176% 
Fighting on our fide, fiercely, till ſpent wwith1o 
-Of blood, a rough old! Sabie; hat ſeiz'd :? 
And: wouid have killehe fainting; Yomh, when l 70 Þ 
Steptr itt: and. favebbin;: [: HIOWH 637: Fc 1 fe bY WIE tw «1 
o:HbſPoiras well:dons ,] and T orewat you foriho: » butd if 
All favour's -diei:to! ſuch an-early' "Courage. — 
Thouarta:GallantBoy; and” Frepent”>* 517 Wen Tarp 
1 chid thee lately ,: pride awe thy. Name, ': 


That we may know, 1 RI 07 Ii IA 1 £ 
Tarp., T6 is:not worthy ang Wer org brave Hof, _s. 
My Name's diſbonoure? e, worſe than none, 1: +60) 


Tnte&; 2 per a:Nains that's worth _ Tos 
1 i ie unknows itn | 


vt \SabilenÞ/hr. 


I cannot ſayin whick!I aav/moſtthappy; ©: Fae AEEW2Y 


To ſeemy friend” zeſtored; or Liberty, - I :© 75 7 LI nk. 
O, my Herſita, now we: camotidies \/: GY 307 Hb Dig x 
This world is- toon Alt: ————_—_/ 43 (141932 315% 36nd 
Return, and we ſhall now bb Godony Roake.” 1 i; 10k 


Hoſ#. The happineſs: is mine, amf, 


That 1 am pointed out-to ſerve my-.K of wt\}7 
My beſt of Friends, and (who Ebtaftceo: rlanie os, bycb brat 1 i 


The ſweet- Herfilia: It 18a:gloviousofffice? tf: On 


The very boys have ſo much ſenſeof Honour 5' DIDUBIGSS 
And think it Heaven to diein ſuch a-canſe. ' 
This youth endeavour it as well as T, ' [Pointing * Tar 
Sp. Tarp. Ha! my Daughter in diſfpuiſe/- oO thou. flixne | 
Of Roman Maids. Take thisreward of Fyeaſor ll”! 

[ Draws and home at( heb Holtilius ſiehe Hed: 

Hoſt: Hold !What means the Mad- mar! > Wou'd' you reward- 
With death, him , who ſtill bleeds fromy all. theſe" Wounds - GY 
Received ſo lately in his |/Coudtrips Juree9> LS. 
 _ Op. Tarp. Perſiſt notin an Errour, good: Hoſbilins,. | n ew en 

This is no Boy, butmy. accurſed 'Danghter, [hag 05 DL. 
With-hold we not, I have a Parent? Right, 
And claim ro takether lifeat:my own freedom. 

Rox. That Ar ument I never wall allow of, 
'Twas uſed againſt Herfilia.: i 

Hoſt..I am wa 7x any: woman have," 

A Soul ſo Maſculine ? 

Sp. Tarp.. Say rather, fo degenerate, and * of- horrour; ” 
Since this isthat falſe Devil that betray'd © - 
The Fort, her King, and Father, to the Sabines. 

Rom. This is all Riddle; how icou'd ſhe betra 
Her Prince, who has expos'd her life to ſave tin. 
I muſt examine this more ſtriftly, —— - 
| $ Romulus goes ozer,- ad thiſcourſes with Tarpeid: mw_ I, es © 

Father, while Hoſtilius a#d-Herfilia come iforward. 

. Haſ Hoſtilivs you have merited from meſo highly - 
In freeing my-dear Lord, fron inftarit'death, 

That 1 ſhould be confounded muchj; to' make 
A due acknowledgment of ſuch aſervice': | 
Did Lo know of a reward wilt pleafe-you. ' - 

Hoſt. "I'me ſtupifild.- 1 know not'what tb) anſiver... 

Idare not look : [dare notrruſt, wy: eyes ES iP 
Wih the dear objett. c +2 Hg - 
; EF /.- 


f P C7 * # CYEED # 
5 wt s ” 3 


f 
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>» _e 
-4 He wm” ea 7H Aw z 
- at 4 Y 14> 4 4 


4 4 
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[ 


-\Reanuluk;hr the 
"He: Do younot mind meiSir, Why Hoiyou, look 


- #1 way ? TI dm: ax i ny NE [2 991 "7 | , 

| Hoff. In vain [guard my;;eyes--@n vain "ADORE 

| That Poſt ſecure : My;cpn;any ear: | Me NE Hae, PI 
'Too muctr reward it 4s; alfegdy, Hh bib Herlilia 


:Formeto hearſuch words.from fair Herſlia, Bi 
What man can merit Ggh! kind words, agd Urs, 
_ *IFT had dyed in-ſach.a-gatiſe,/as this; bmi rb 1 
. Perhaps the ſweet Herſilis, Aung haverhen 4 230d 7 
. Applauded me wi CTFEIns + TEE 
Her// No more of this. —: 5: 3.4 1: 11304 
As ſoon. ag.we.xeturn back tothe! Pallace nicyrraly 
Be you inghe Court: Gafderſiz ci 1: T wit 
'Fle meet yau there, in-theicl: "Mirde-walk: PF oft 
NES conles;;theidear\reward 1. mention! | 
| date not underſtand her: meaning. ——' | 
ng ow, Heftilias, fammonall th oy 7] 
-Call all thy Honour; to-thy;help;- 
.1s much too lutle:\ = — 294 aw ; 
:Row. $o brave an JE IST Treaſon Tod on a cult 
I neyer knew the ſame hand :guilty of. - Dit! -1101"Qe 
Sp. Tarp. Icannot yet receive her far my Daughter, 5 ink | 
The ſtain of Treaſon is indelible;-:-; anda. 
Nor has ſhe purg'd her Crime by her late @rvice: - bc 021 | 
Since ſhe was bound tothat; tho the had; ne're- 1 1 5 
-Offended. - — _She ought to die. + | 2 4 
Rom, Spurins Tarpeins, no. :. You Sr Log Prince Y 
Diſhonourable Counſel: Shon'd:[; 1 | 
Her wounds ſtill bleeding ?, Jagratinn E's 4N me__ .. 
Almoſtasgreat ablemjſh,as her. Treafory'' | 5 + 
Tarp. It you intend me any, favour Sir ?. 
If Thave meritedin my laſt aftion ?-.; 
Do as my Father / urges, Take wp life :, 3H" >; 
Since 1 miſt that of. ;tartive,. mines;a. Burden, - , 
A ſbame, a Torment: tome. Had{:but-::! | 
Recover'd my loſt Honoure; Had notmy::-- 
Revenge, my Glory, my intended ſervice | Btodf aa L 
Been all defeated by oftilins coming, nan bolynozun Siir A 
T then cou'd have endured: to: lives 3 vos ied hh biCk 
Or any fate, Jife had not been, uncaſie, —=/ +2 1 | 
If you'l-not give me death, as a reward? ls BY 
I: apfear toask too great a Boon d 


Confer it as a Puniſhment for. Treaſon... 1 © - + 
If neither way'I can ave what Ling : M350 35m 2 
Sullen, and out of favour with 'my fortune, - - 
'Fle try to give my (elf what you deny me... 
Herſ. Will you, Tarpeia,ſtand to my decifſion 2 
Tarp. With all my Soul : P'me ſure the ſeet Herfilia 
Will give me whatlI ask, a ſpeedy death. ::.. | 
Since G my a&, ſbe and her Ronnlns. .. - +1591] 5 
Were both ſo-very near it... "hh 


F" * - 


|  Herſ. Then, with my dear Lords leave, this ismy Sentence. . 
Tarpeia, you ſhall live: And yet to pleaſe you; - 

I will inflicta Civil death, you ſhall, * 

During your life, be a devoted Retluſe,  : :.- 

A Veltal , ever ſerving at thei Altar, '_ . 

And Sacrifice for us whom you have wrong'd. 

Rome. Now to Mount Palatine: Come my Captive Queen, 


* 


And change a Prifon, fora Court, Joys taſt - | 
More ſweet, when reliſht by. afflictions paſt, | 
_[Ex. Omnes. Preter Tarpeia. 
 * Tarpeia «lone, two of the Guards at a diſtance. 
Tarp. A Nun! O no: The thoughtis, worſe than death. 
Can I, I who have felt ſo many fires | 
In my own. breaſt, whoſe heart has burnt fo long - 
In Love. and fury, thatl am nowall aſhes ? 
Can I ES ; 
Tamely ſubmit to guard the Veſtal Flames ? 
Pardon me Goddeſs; Pardon me Herſilia; 
Thave not- Soul enoughto live ateale, ——,;_ _ 
O Earth, Earth, Earth | Take me to your Embraces. [Lies dows. 
Why ſhouy'd I uſe the 'air ? My SouPsall fled, 
Spent and evaporatein fruitleſs Paſſion. | 
. There's nothing left to poor Tarpeia now 
But a baſe ſordid Lump of worthleſs mould. 
Colour , that fleeting Summer ſhade, and all - 
That little Beauty IT once had, has:left me + -- 
Likea falſe dream, tis vaniſht in a moment. 
| Yet have ſtill a name remains ©. Ah, leſs | 
Then nothing ! unleſs it cou'd ſurvivewithGlory., .;: ;/.; |; 
To cleanſe thy ſpoted name, die,then,. Tarpeias, :; 5 +11 42, 
Nothing but death can givea lifeto fame. | | {jg 4: of Lice £5, 
a 2... | Seeing the: Guards, 
| (Kg) Ha! my Sorrowsare betray 'd: — Unmannerd Villains, 


3 I 


Fo Romiſus, of vhe 


Do you ſtay here'as Spies up6n/m Draws. | 
'G ard. We wait bow, ft erng' Lin A 

Our duty. isto ſee yotbfely PRgen”..: 

In Veſta's Temple. —— 
Tarp. Forbear: Ahd know your "Aitarce baſe Piliders 5 


k +4 _ = fb ., % 


I have not leafyre'yet'to be Religions. —— "8 I 
O !Iammuch _— © Too much black blood ©  [Afiae. / 
Lic heavy at my heart, and Jrowns my Spirits. C | 


But I will give it vent, — Stay, I have h 
Full on my 'breaft, a Sabine woundimperfett. 
What Curtins Soldiers have began, Tle finiſh : 
Through the ſame Orifice Ik fend my ftee]. 
Into that wound which Cartier gave triy heart. 
| O loved and hated Name ! Since: he refuſed 
The Joys of Love, -'thiis Tle remove the pains. . h 
| [ Falls on her Sword. 
I, Guard. O ſhe has kill'd herfelf! ' the mad Virago | | 
. Has out done all her former actions, here. _ 
Call for more help. —— -_ 
2. Guard, "Help, there within 5 Tarpeia bleeds to death ! 
..  Emter Tarpeins, Attendants; 
$p. Tarp. What means this ſaddain out-cry 2 Ha! - 
& ſtill Tarpeia here > My thameftitl here ? Not yeta Veſtal 2 
I, Gaard. O Sir, behold your Daughter lies expiring : © 
Wild with her diſcontents, from her own Sword | 
She took that death whichyou ſo much deſired, | 
And Romulus denyed. _ © 
Sp.Tarp. She bleeds: KindHeavers'from her own handhe bleeds. 
.Otruly.. Roman? Lerme embracemy Daughter : - | | 
1 amnot now aſhamed tobe her Father. 'F Kneels by her. 
Tarp. Forgiveme Sir, the ſeandalT have given 
Bothto my Parents, and'my dearer Country. 
F am unworthy to be calted 2 # 
A Romanis no Traytor ! 'A-Romaz's brave, 
Juſt, true, and of a mind above Corruption. 
Bur I have been fo falſeI cannot ſpeak it. 
The Soul of my good name's long fince expired, 
And why ſhowdThirvive > © 
Sp. Tarp. True, true, my-lovely Daughter!'O thou art now 
Ttathis la eb of life, more fair than ever. « 
. Ouhers may think thy former beauty fadeing, 


| _ wid dying-pale a5 ACTOPt Lily 5 


wad , * awd, Y Ac Mum fk. en wY +.2 


Dr "nM Sm: # a os  » fs £ A tell 


. Sabine Mar? 
To-methe Roſes of thy Cheeks ſtilt-flourifh, ''* 
Freſh as the bloonung Spring, ſweer'as” the Eaſt - 
Theſe cloſing eyes are real Jewels:now'; 
Poetick fury cannot make 'erm brighter..: 
Tar. O tell me, Sir, truly, as you-are noble, ' | 
Do not diſlemble : Have I redeet'd 'my Crime , 
And with my blood cleans'd the foul ſtains of.T reaſon? 
Op. Tar. Believe me then, ——— 
Thou art all white again, my dear Tarpern5 
This glorious AQ reſtores thy innocence, / TERED | 
And from this hour, thou art new born tome! ' 741 1! 6: 
A - qr Roman Virgin © | >. 
» It is enough ! Havel all this for dying ? jZ #-100305 TEA 
O Glory cheaply bought ! Came Death, come quickly's - 
Come thou, more loy'd- than Cirtavs; haſte to 'meet me. - - 
The grim. Man hears me. See! he: comes; I feel him. - 
Farewel: 1 Yo in haſte 3 with greater Joy, . 
Than love ſick Virgins loſe their name to Hymes.. 
Farewel for ever. | <_ _ : Dyer 
P. Tar, Farewel my ſhame,and plory !— [Ribeg. 
Nature wou'd ſhew it ſelf 3 it whiſpersme, PL 
She was my Daughter ; True, but ſhe died bravely. 
I ought not then to ſhed ane'tear, but triumph, 
Take up the Body, Souldiers, as one of us 5 
For tho ſhe were a Virgin,: ſhe was martial. 
Such Obſequies as are to Hero's given, 
Shall be my Daughters - A Maid of manly courage - 
A Soul opposd to deſtiny : Her ſhame ; 
Was Love and Life , Revenge and Death her fame. [| Exe Own. 


SCENE IL. The Pallace. 


Portia,” Cloe. 
Por. FF His welcome .news muſt, ſure reſtore her. 
Clo. 1 doubt it not at all ; Her late fleep too contributes; 
Por. Where not you preſent, Clee, when: Cornelia ; 
Made the Relation to her ? ** | 
Clo. Yes. 
Port. How. did ſhe receive it ? | 
Clo. As one of us would a ſurprizing Story, 
When half a ſleep: She ſtatted, bluſhe. then askt 
_ A thouſand little queſtions, to no purpoſe, 


Þ « 


52 "Reoi odddlorics the 
Then bluſh't again , and 'tarn'd away her eyes, 
As conſcious and aſhamed: of her. late-weakneſfs. 
Port. Theſe ſim ptoms ſhew:returning. ſenſe, tho lowly, | 2 
Andby degrees, as harmleſs. has, AR eng / 
F rom plealing dredris——;: | EY OS - 
Enter Feliciana, Cortelia. Pe + IG 03S 
 Feli. O Portia! O:my Cloe,, witneſs all COLT TP 
What here Corneliatells me. She ſayes Hoſtilius, Rs £2 
/She ſayes my Siſter, too? And not ſhe only: 
But Hoſtilies are coming bither. =+— — 
Pcrt. It ismolſt true. - | 
Fel, Go you wou'd all deoive me : You tell me ; Heaven 
*Will come to me, and all the'upper world. 
Stoop to a filly Gul. , Fieonyouall! .- 
How canl think 5t? .Go, youare all deceivers, 
Cot. Look, Madam; truft your — | 
Exter Herfilia. LURE aifre cod I 
Herſs, Feliciana! Th my long-miſt Dear! 1/7: -; [ Embracing, 
Fel:. O my Siſter ! . Guha " a 
Herſs. My taſte to ſee' my] ſweet Feliciana, Bk. 1 
Tranſported me,and wa not :let me reſt, 
Till thusI ſettk in her Year embrace. 
Why are youſilent, ſweeteſt! ſure ſome vaſt joy 
Stifles her words. What does this:mean, Cornelia ? 
Cor. O Madam, fince:you went, all her fair ſenſes / / 
Have been as abſent, as your ſelf, and her : 
Much loved Hoſtilins. 
Clo. No wonder: then the way being thus diſtrb'd, 
If her returning Wits. appear to wave, Lag 
Herfi. Tle guide e'm right,” for Thave joyes in ſore, 


Great, as her paſt aff ons. Come with me - __, [oFel. 
Sweet innocence! Fortune's not alwayes angry 

She now 1s 'plea&'d again, and bids you too IE 0 OT” 
Smilelike herſelf, the happy hours arriv'd : - 

The happy hour, that gives your Siſter means | #: 


To pay what ſhie has ſtvod-ſo*long gngag'd: for. 
Fle make Heſtilins yours: For I can give him. 
Fel. I dare not truſt you. 
Her. You muſt - You ſhall this once, and never after. 
Haſt, my Feliciana ; Let us flie, 


On the ſoft wings of —_ to meet He wfiline* 


— 


[Exennt Omnes. F 
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h Sabine War: | 
SCENE 11L 4 Garden. ; 
| Enter Hoſtilius. | | 


« -- Hisis the place, and this the time appointed. 
p As ſoon as Iarriy'd back at the Pallace, —-. 
|. Theſe were her. words... — Te then and there __ ſhe. 
Confer the dear reward 1 mention. & 311140 
What can that be? but what, it ſhou'd not be. 
She knows, ſhe knowes, I value no reward, 
But only what, ſhe ſhou'd [not give, her Love. 36H. x 
 O. Romalys { my friend ! how can I think, as 703, 
That name, andyet wait. here for his diſhonour. — 
YetI am innocent, —— T'le back again. 
| Sheis not here : Than why ſhou'd1 expe, 
And doſo foul an aQion, incold blood? - 
- No, I will back again - ------ I cannot g0: 
Methinks I ſhou'd attend. a Ladies motion, 
- Much more a Queens, a Goddeſs, ſuch as Her lia- 
Deceitful Love | O thou falſe impoſtor ! 
O my my loſt friendſhip ! Loſt! I will not loſe it. 
But one turn more, and I will, will go. 
Enter Herlilia, and ſpeaks entring. 
Her. Stand you' all out of fight 3 there at that turning, 
And whenT call appear. l {ce him yonder, 
Penſive he walks, as if be feard to meet | 12520 
What he expeds. I know he thinks my Love, 1 ! 43 
The promiſed Recompence, for his paſt ſervice, !; ++ 11:7 
Tle foon transfer his thoughts to the right objett.. | 


He ſees me. 
Exter Hofilius £ | ny 
\ Herſ. Does not Hoſtilizs wonder to what end . TH 
I meet him ths, andin a: places. far ENT: 
Removed from fſight.and interruption? 

Hoſt. Not at all, Madam : Herſilis cannot have: 
A thought unworthy of herſelf, and Honour: + 
( 4ſide) What a ſoft. charming look has be put on? 
Oh I am ruin'd ! ------- | 

Herſ, 1 told you Sir, knew, © 
Of a reward that I am ſure will pleaſe you 

Mu Tis Love, and ſuch a Love' you mult not flcte. 


. 


[ Exits 
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Hoſt. Ay : It is fo: My fears, and my deſires - 
Are joy'd to make me wretched ; Lan Joſt: 
. Loft paſt recovery. | 
What Mancan ſtand againſt ſich over temptation } [4fide. 
Herſ: 'Tis from no Common beauty';' but one adorn'd 
With all the advantages of Birth and Fortune, - | 
Young, witty, noble, innocent, and fair, DEE 
As the firſt ſmiles of Summer yonkg nn 2 Sat Fo 
Chearful as April:Suns, freſh as the 2m. 
Hoſt. It muſt be ſhe her feIf;,” the Charact TEd > 
Sutes with no other Woman, —— 1: bat. 
Enter Romnkis, Cintiy pq 
Rom. Ha-! my Hier: and Hoſtifins here 
Alone too '—— _ Fac aſide. 
Herſ. Such is the Lady: that havloved you long, | 
Heſtilins : She has loved you to: excels, - 
But hitherto unknown3' her flame has laſted - 
Silent and to her ſelf, as Lamps in Tombs. — 
I amamaz'd to ſee you thus unmoved. © © - 
Can you hear this Intelligence, from me too, 
And give it no more welcome ? 
Rom. What do I hear 2 - What, dol ſee? I will 
N > truſt my ſenſes, they are all deceitful 
No, im deſpight, of my own eye andear, Die 
Tle obſerve on: Down,” down, rebellious thought. — 
'Tis falſe, Herfslia cannot wrong me. a 
- Hoſt, Theſe are too quick advances : And leſs than 
Decent, Methinks, ſhe's not fo fair ag lately. 
A Cloud is drawing &re her eye, T ſte it. © © 
Now love, where art thou? the Coward Boy' s retiring. : 
Honour I am all thme. —=- | [ Aſrae, 
Madam, I muſt confeſs, its a md 
Reward you offer for a little fervice. 
So vaſt, and ſo ſurptizing is the offer, 
I ſcarce have ſenſe enough left to refuſe it. " 
Had your words been Jeſs clear, I ſhou d not ik 
Have dared to know their meaning; But now 
Abey are ſo plain, I maſt notynde nd 'em- 
erſ, I am o'rejoy'd to find himanſiver thus. 
ITſee he thinks 1 $3 Lovel offer; ES | 
And by my condu& Thave cur'd his phrenzy, - (4a 
> 095-2608 allthe Feet flame for —— 5 
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And made him capable of a new pen. Do | 
— —Andcan you then refafe the Love I bring you ? 
Can you, Hoſtilins, when Herſilia fayes 

Love and be happy , ſlight. the. precious news ? 
How have I been deceiv'd ? *T was falſly Gaid, 
Hoſtilius honour'd, loved,adored Herſilia, 

Since ſhe commends a Ladies Paſſion to him ? 
And yet Hoftilizs ſtands as unconcern'd. 


Rope. Tie hear no more -: My patience is abuſed. | 


Falſe, Falſe Herfi7. [ Rom. comes forward. | 


Herſ: My Lord, I have been making Love here. — 
Rom. And can you own it too? But you 're already 
Too much diflembled. O that I had died 
By Tatins juſter ſentence 3 not lived to ſee 
His Daughter, thus much worſe thankill me, | 
Herſ. Nay, than 'tis time to difabuſe you both —— 
Feliciana : Siſter | Where are you? E- 
Exter Feliciana and Attendants. 
Look, Hoſtilins | 


| Thists the Lady, for whoſe fake I wo you. 
Has not my Character, ſhort of her Beauty, 
| Wrong her, by an imperfe& commendation ? , 
Take her, brave Man, and here beſtow that. love, 
Which err'd tome; nor was your Error loſt, ' 
When you imagin'd I could wrong my Lord 
But in a thought :*Twas all deſigned for this. 

Rom, How baſe dol appear ! Poor,and unworthy ; 
And how divine Herſ6/ia : yet IT am pleaſed. 
Take from my CharaGter ye Gods: Take, take, 
Yet more, and add it all-to- hers.3 for ſhe 
Alone merits to-bez nay RING 
Let after Ages copy from, Herſ#lsa, _. 
When they wou'd learn what's good,or chaſte,or noble. 
 Butlet the name of Romnlus be odious, SR 
Since he could wrong her love by baſe ſuſpition. - . 
Can you forgive * — Ol want aſlurance 
To ask. So much injuſtice you ought not, 
You muſt not pardon. Such a Crime as mine 
Exceeds, if it were poſſible, your Goodneſs. — 

Herſ. O: hold, or I ſhall doubt with bettgr cauſe 
Yourlove, than. you did mine. Can Romulus 

Be kind. to. me, and yet forbid my kindneſs? 


33 | Rot m RL 8, Or. the: 
aſpeak of pardon, where. you ne're affended. 
My deareſt Lord, I'm pleav'd ns ſuſpicion. _ . . 
If (as th'appearance was) you had not been moved, 
Sure you had loved.me lefs. | 
Rom. O wondrous goodneſs! Miracle of women. | 
Can you ſtill love me? | 
Herſ. My life, Ican, Tdoe! | [| Embracing. 
Hoſt. But, Madam, what muft I EY for this dear Dleſling: > 
I'm fo confounded' with the mighty favour, 
1 know not where firſt to beſtow my thanks 3 
Tomy ſweetMiſtrefs, here, who thought me worthy, 
Or to your ſelf, who forn'd my. erring heart, 
For ſucha Heav — 
Herſ. Pay 'em to her: Only her lovedeſcrves them. 
See, Sir, her bluſhes keep. her ſpeechleſs 3 but | 
That very ſilence tells you, ſhe merits more 
Than you can pay her. - 
Emer a Soldier, 
Sl. To, Armes, to Armes : O ! quick, or Rome is lo. 
The Sabires enterat Port Janualis _ 
Led on by Tatins : Curtius too half deſperate, 
_ Since his late loſs, fights now with double Courage. 
The Guards give ground apace, and they are neer + 
| Poſleſt of all that Quarter. 
Row. A truce with Love Hoſtilins > We are call'd_ 
To bolder aftions. 
Hoſt. - Were all their Army preſent 
I baveno power to ſtir, till thusI pay, | 
At this ſoft ſhrine of Love and innocence __. 
My firſt Devotions. 
From this dear tcuch, I take new' life, new Love, 
And thus inſpir'd to certain conqueſt move. 
Heli. He's gone : while he was here I had no power 
To ſpeak, to move, or any thing but bluſh. 
My overflowing joy met every thought, _ 
And choak'd my words e're they could reach my tongue. 
| My fears, my fears, now give me Elocution, -- 
' - ON ſhall lofe your Preſent Siſter. In vain, 


You gaveme the brave Man: The cruel Sabines / 
Will rob me of Hoſtilizz, | 
Her/? Why ſhou'd you fear 9s 


Succels? have not I made a greater venture, 


x 
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[ Kifes Felicdng's hand, 
(Ex. Rom. Hoſt. 
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My Soul, my Romulus, m y Aiefhi Mol 


In this 1ngagement. 2 Bari Thazard, a * 
Why.ſtand I here ? Can bbefate, when hey: * 

My better ſelFs in danger? Cloe, ran,  __ 

Gather the Sabine Womerniin-dbody + oh » 
Bid * em .all meet with fpeed at Janos Temple. 0  * 


Feli, What means my Siſter. ? _ -. --- [Ex Cloe.. 
Her. I feel unuſual Joy ſhoot through my heart: fa De 
Something within me whiſpers;that-as1- . TEIGTO 2. LY 


Firſt cauſed this war, ſo itis 1! nuiſt end it: "ot y19011110q49170 oS 
Swell noble thought, That. T may ſomething do | 
Worthy a Roman Wife, and Sabine Daughter. $ 

Enter Portia.. 2032111008 - 


Port. Be happy Madam ::; Heaven declares for Rowe. .- 11226b8 
The Gods fightfor us. When your Romnles - £22 


Found his men flying, and that-no- perſwaſions, | ) 

Nor threats, nor his example cou'd prevail, - 

To ſtay the Coward Fugitives, toall 

His friends above, the pious Roman calls,. 

And vows a Temple in the place to Jo, TROSet 

Behold a Miracle / they , who. but now oo 

Fled as ſo many _ turn on the ſudden, —— 
Herſ; I'm ſeiſed with joy and wonder. 
Port. But this is, Madam, wonderful indeed. 

While the prevailing Sabires bore all before 'em, 

Purſuing fiercely along by Jams Temple, 

A ſtream of Sulphur flow'd more fiercely on *em, 

From the offended God : Drowning and burning them, 

But giving us more time and means to rally. | 

er/. Shall the two ever jarring Elements 

Of Fireand Water, lay by their enmity, | 

Uniting both their powers for Roxe, while I, 

The Wife of Roxwmlas. ſtand unconcern'd? 

No, I will loſe my Nature too. ;; caſt off /-: 

The fears of Woman, and with a Troop he 

Of my own Sex, confront-the thickeſt danger. | 

But ſtay you here, my ſweet Feliciana, 

- Thy years are much unfit for ſuch a hazard. 
Fel, Unkind Herft that: Why fhoud you undeprate 

My love, and think it leſs than Vols > Det Qicredd 

Young asI am, I dare as muck as' you. 5 | + 7 

parlor and my es Lam a fires > EGU 910/71 
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And yet I durſt not go, ' were not Fl there ; | 
But to meet him, tho ina Grave, 1 dare. . :; - [ Exennt 0mnes. 


SCENE Ult, The Scene, draws, and. diſcovers the Romans 
and Sabines ready to engage. Drums and Trumpits. 


Romulus, Hoſtilius, Tatius and Curtius come forward. 


Tat. Forbear a while. — "Hhoe: Romulus, we meet 

$ opportunely,-let us|two, : who: have 

The cheif concern in this unhappy War, 

Decide the quarrel ſingly. Why ſhou'd we 
Profuſely caſt away > 6.) lives: - : '.< 
Harmleſs and unconcern'd ? .when we may better 
Stake all th* event of war on onr own heads, 

Rom. The offers juſt arid-noble +: I accept it. 

Tat. Give your command then, .to your Romar party, 
AsI to mine (\ who I *'m ſure will obey me ) 

Fhat they remain ſpectators only, and - 
Both fides yeild to him that. conquers; : .. 

Hoſt. Sure Tatins,never heard. Hoſtilins named: - 
Am TI ſoe great a ſtranger, ta your car? 

Or has report, ne're mentioned the ſtrict friendſhip, 
With which the God like Rownlys has graced-me, 
*Tis time you kriow it now, if yet you have not. 
I cannot ſce my King engaged, 

And I unaftive — _ 

Cur. —— Nor 1 my General. - O11 
Once more , Hoſtrlius, fortune prefeits my ſword 2 5 
To oppoſe yours ; fure now we may decide 
What late welcft imperfect... | 

Hoſt. With as much! joy.! as abſent Lovers meet. 

Tarp. Is there not yet one-Sabine more that dare: 

Conteſt with me the Juſtice of this: War? F 
Muſt 1; be ſo unhappy to ſtand idle, :':; * 
A poor SpeCtator < brave deeds, and, want 
One noble Enemy among ſq many ?' 
[. Two or three Sabines; wer fitward lo anſwer. 

Tat. Retuez and keep your firnk ſce'Tarpejus 

 Hereare enow, that FER Ro the Cen honours 

But ſince your Kiog agrees to fight. ens” E-. 
= have no. more engagedthait.d + mp 
d/x;.has indeed. put in.no common claim, 
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Or elſe he too had ern rife; FEE OM | 
Rom. Be not diſpleaſed, t IU braye and worthy | Roman. 
_. Tisfit I leave one friend aliye totell - [Embracing Tarp. 
Poſterity, how much I die Wes Oe ir 10019-27790 Part wallet 


How much my heart abhorr'd to live, 

Unicſsin her : How my laſt fillable was her's, 

And how my Soul flew'in a trembling ſigh , No 

Up with her name to Heaven, .: =: - + { Tarp. retire 
Tat. We loſe too many minutes 3 Romare advance, 

And meet measa Foe inplacable. , . of 

Reſpect me not, as Father to Herſgia, 

Rather —_ I _— ru Relation,. . -- Tivy-all af 
uit my Alliance, and diſown my blood. - +: f They ' paſs, 

I Enter Herfilia, Feliciana, and other. Won | i 9 bi ho 

who all run ins between: em, | TO8+295 4 ke | 

Her/. Do, kill us firſt, and then your ſelves. Add this 

To the great Liſt of all your Glorious Aas,'' 

That you have Murdred all theſe nnarin'd: Women: 

Where am TI now arriv*d ? j, that my.:Father 8! 0 

He is or ſhow'd be : This I'me fure's my Busbatid,'—— ' 
Feli, And this to me more ear, : than thouſand Husbands. 

Fle be Hoſtilizs ſhield, weak as I am, "Ii 

He that wounds him muſt doit through my. breaſt, - os 
ns YI oa a. [: Fo Fatius kyceling 
Tat. Woman away. omen” Lb : 
Herſ. Havel no nearer Name ? 
Tat. H erſulia, | x 
Herſ. Still that has too much diſtance 2 methinks - * 

I hear my Mothers Soul, fromher bleſt ſear © :i- | 

| Ofreſt, callout and ſay, I am. our Daughter.! - 

Fat.” You were; till diſobedient Love blotted that name, 

And render'd all my blood degenerate, | | 

' Herſ®*— My Lord, emmy, 1 5:1. © To-Romalus, 
Row, My better life ! Retire Herftlia, ''' Raiſing her. 

O donot thus expoſe to the; blind Sword, © + © | 

A lite - ineſtimable : Toſe you bleed 

Wou'd kill my very Soul.. Shou'd [loſeyou 

L loſe a thouſand lives, a-thouſand: worlds, 

Her/. Periftra thouſand Worlds, before I ſee 

My Father kill my Husbandz He:my Father. ' * 

 Youboth devide my Duty ; live inboth; . 

And die in cither*; why ſhou'd you theti \endeayor ? 


- To murder me twice over in | your (OE: c 
I had rather once in'my owri-perfon die FO 
Thay twice .in.yours : Begin, begin with ,me : 
Take my life he that pleaſes; 5; take it, freely. 
But ſpare each other. 
Tat. Theſe, Romnlas, are your ſecurity - 
Fle draw my Party off 5 ſome other time ,, . + 
We'll. find an hour more maſculine and noble, - |, _ 7 
When we may.a& like mert,-not*alk/'to women. 
Her/. O ſtay; for to part thus-has'fomething in't 
Worſe than my preſent fears. O hear me Sabines ! 
Hear me you noble Romans! If for my | fake, . 
This war, was firſt begun ,: why for my fake. . i 
May.it not naw. be ended\?7\ AmT Herſiliad = 
 Havela Father and a-Husband here, ey 
And yet wantintereſt to mediate with you: > 
Sure Nature cannot be ſofar defeftive 
I know my Father cannotibe: odduntd 
I know it by my ſelf ;-af: adage. 1 +=, 
I could not be compaſſionate and kind : | 
No, he was never. cruel ; 'twas but diffimlaticn,* 
When lately he condemn'd my Lordand I. | 
Tat. Thus far 'tis triie,. tho-Feondemn'd you jullly, - 412 a4] 
Inever meant; the threatned Execution» ELM A 
Curtins knows it, © ph 
But what 1s that to this? We now nieet cual © 
AndI tovindicatemy Right, and Honour. . 
Herfilia, give us;way-3: when Kings Dos... 
Swords are their Arguments, Force'therr : perlwaſic Ian... fy 4 
Her/: No,make your! way to hifrthrough.' ime: = , Yet told, 
Your Sword &s:netdleſs,/E feel a ſharper weapon; 'F | 
The thought of your unkindnefs kills me ſurer. ' _ | Faints 
Rom., O: ſtay fair Soul ! If but one minute longen,.. 
Stay. but to take me with you Ns; ſhe's gone 
Look back Herſilia, 1 (i;Broor Eretake ow +7 
£0 ers to Hl on his Emi, Hoſtilins 
olds hine.” He rfliazecovers., 1! 
Her/. What pleaſing. vhiceunkindly mt me back.;. Nt - 
From theeternal reft vf:1jur'd Bovers PPT, 4.7 
Sure *tis my Lord; it; ninth jrmulſt behies Sk Y 
No Tongue but his can draw Soulsfrem Helen: C NATO Rom. 
12. Lam o'recome.. He thatean ke ſach Love 
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' And yet not melt, is not a Man but Devil. 

 Tyield, I yield, O Divine powerof Love, 


| That can ſubdue a fury ſuch as mine / 
Een [ He Embraces Romulus aud Herlilia. 


Be happy in each other, beſt of Lovers , 
My Daughter, and my Son ! I'm doubly bleſt 3 
Since now in knowing you, {know my blefling. 
Sheath all your Pac) : give the Command abroad, 
That like me, each embrace his Enemy. | 
| [ Curtius avd Hoſtilius Embrace, &c. 
Her/ O' happy change, | 


Rom. Bleſt be Herſilia, ever ! | 
Since to her Piety we owe this change. * | 
Never was War ſo ended! _ I of 
Hoſt. Yet one more bleſling, Sir,and we are all happy. [To Tat. 
[. Approaching with Feliciana. 
Our hearts are both -united :. We only want. 
Your favour to compleat a Glorious Hymen. | 
Tat. This is my ſecond comfort. Take her Hoftilis, 
For you deſerve her. Thou ſecond Romulus ! 
Live, Love, and be as happy as the firſt. 
Car. Tarpeins you alone know my diſhonour. [Afideto Tarp. 
My falſe, baſe, Treaſon, and the Love that cauſed it : 
My mind is now reform'd : I am no more, 
Rival to Romalus, but his admirer. 
When [I behold his flame my own expires, 
As brighter Suns put. out the lefler fires. 
As you are Noble, then conceal my ſhame, 
For T repent it much. —>——, - 5 . 
AndIT am now prepar'd by future kindneſs 
To pay off all that mighty Debt of Love, | | 
Which Ihave too long ow'd to your much injured Daughter. 
' 8p. Tarp. Your Debts diſcharged, Sabinxs, and hers already paid 
To Nature - Tarpeia is no more. | | : 
Cur. Tarpeia dead ? Forbid it Heaven ! 
Sp. Tarp. Unable to endare the ſenſe of fach diſhonour 
As her unhappy Love contra&tcd, by her own hand 
She ?waſhc the ſpots of Famein her own blood. 
Cir. Ah Noble Maid ! roo brave, and too unhappy ! 
Heroes and Demy-Gods ſhall Czlebrate Tarpeia. 
Queens when they'd Name a Maid of mighty Courage 
+, And vindicate thew Sex above the Male, | 
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Will fay Tarpeia : But moſt the hapleſs Lover, 

When he complains of Croſs and 'Cruel Stars, © 

 WLorng mention her fad' fate and call it his. ''2'4_ 5 
Sp. Tarp. Curtins no more ; Let us forget our fortows. © © 

We injure much our Countries pnblick Joy - 

No Paſſion now ſhou'd Raign, but Love and Triumph. 
Tat. Romans and Sabines are no longer two, © 

But the ſame Nation, now- Where ſuch a Love 

Has ſhew'd the -way to Rome, we mult all follpw. 
Rom. Renown'd for ever be this' day and place: ' © 

Here for all Ages, let the Rowan Tribes, | 

Fix their Commtium , for more ſolemn meetings. 

Here every year let all the blooming Youth, * 

And tender Virgins, of our now own people, 

In Songs and Revels Celebrate this day: © 

And as a Monument of the late wonder, 

Let Farms Temple, ever open ſtand h 

When Rome has War, the God for us will ally. _ 

Happy the Nuptials, when two Kingdomes Wed : © 

Empire and Crowns ſpring from that Marriage Bed. 


FINTS. 


Spoken by Tarpein:. 


Air Ladies, pitty an unhappy Maid, 

By Fortune, and by faithleſs Love betray'd. 
Innocent once. I ſcarce knew how to (in, 

Till that unlucky Devil entring in, 

Did all my Honour, all my Faith undo : 
Love! like Ambition, makes ws Rebels too: 
And of all Treaſons, mine was moſt accurſt ; 
Rebelling 'gainft a King and Father firſt. 

A Sin, which Heaun.nor Man can ere forgive ; 
Nor could I A&t it with the face to live. 

My Dagger did my Honours cauſe redreſs ; 

But oh ! my bluſhing Ghoſt muſt weeds confeſs, 
Had my young Charming Lover farthful been, 

I fear I'd dy d with unrepented Sin. 

There's nothing can my Reputation ſave 

With all the True, the Loyal and the Brave ; 
Not my Remorſe, or Death, can expiate 


With them a Treaſon gainſt the K I N G and State: 


Some Love-ſick Maid perhaps, now © am gone, 

( Raging with Love, and by that Lowe undone; ) 
May.form ſome little Argument for me, 

7” excuſe m' Ingratitude and Treachery. 

Some of the Sparks too, that infect the Pit, 

( Whoſe Honeſty is equal to their Wit, 

And think Rebellion but a petty Crime, 

Can turn to all ſides Int reft does incline, ) 
May cry ©1 gadI think the Wench is wiſe ;; 
<Hadir prov d Lucky, twas, the way to rile. 


EPILOGUE Writ By Mrs. A. Bebn. : 


*She: : 


Epilogue. | 

[ She had ; a pes,  Spiri, that diſdains | 
| Dull Loyalty, and the yokeoſ Sove FejgnS. : | 
*APoxo Fathi s, and Reproach to'come 

*She was the firſt and N beſt Whig of YN 


But may that Ghoſt in quiet never; reſt, 


Who thinks it ſelf with of raytere: Pr nes cul 


